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PROLOGVE. 

1 Ew Playes,and <JH*yde abends, an neare akin , 

S Much follow'd both, for both much monyg'y^ 
rf:h& fail founded well.: And a good Play 
W hlfe mode ft Sceancs bltifb on bus marriage day, 
ft Make to loofe his honour) is like htr 
that after holy Tye*mdfir(l night spr - 
Yet (till Is ModeJlie,and 'ft til repaint s 
More oft he maid to fight, than 8 usbands fames ; 

We pray our Play may be fo j For Urn fun 
It has a noble B reedcr,and a pure, 

A learncd,and a Poet never went 
Merc famous ycttwixt po and fiver Trent. 
Chaucer ( ofall admir'd ) the Story gives, 

There con f ant to Eternity it lives 5 
If we let fall the Noblencjfc of this. 

And the firjl found this child heare, be a htffe. 

How will it j hake the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground^ fan 
From me the witlcs chafe offucha wnHtef lighter 
That blades my Bayes, and my fam d'workes makes 
Then Robin Hood > This is the fear e we brings, 

For to fay Truth jt were an endlejfc thing , 

And too ambitious to aff ire to him ; 

Weakens weare,andalmofl breath leffefwim 
In this deepe water. Do but you hold out 
Tour helping hands, and wc fall take about. 

And fomething doc to five ns : T onfall heare 
Sceancs though below his Art, may yet appeare ' 
Worth two hourcs travell.T 0 his bones freetJUtft . 
Content to yon. if this play doe not keepe, 

A little dulltime from usyvepcrccave 

Our Ioffes fallfo thickest m»f needs ^ 
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Bnttr Hymen with a Torch burning : alloy, in a white 
Rohe before f»gtng,and firewing Flowres : After Hymen, 
a Nimpb,ettcompafi in her Trejfes, bearing a whtaten Qar- 
Und. Then Thcfeus b etweene two other 2Qm(bt with 
wheaten Chaplets on their heades. Then Hipolita the ’Bride , 
Itadh Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 
beadfher Trejfes likewife hanging . ) After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine. 

The Song, Mstfikf • 

Ofes their jharpe fines being gon, 

Ifjt roy all in their fmtls alone. 

But iti their 

Maiden Pintkes, of odour faint, 

Dazies fmel-leffe,yet mofi quaint 
And fweetTime true. 

Inm-rofe firfi borne, childof Ter, 

Merry Springtimes Herbinger, 

With her bets dimme, 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, r 
*JHary-golds,on death beds blowing* 

Larke fhe eles try mme, r^g 
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JR dcert nMures childrerr.fweete- 
Lj fore Bride and Bridegroomes feete S»m 

Bleffwg their fence. _ * : 

WJjt&n angle ef theatre. 

Bird melodious , or bird fair e y 
It abfent hence. 

The Crow. the faundrout fockoe,ncr 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Horchattringfit, 

Mar on our Bridehoufepearch or ftng, 

Cr with them an] difiord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter*, gueeuesin 'BUchcytith vailesfiaind,withmp e : 
rial Crownet. The x.gueenofals downe at the footeof 
Thefetu-Jhe 2. fait dorr no at thefoote ofHjfohta. The 
*. before Emilia. 

x. gu. For pittks fake and true gentilities, 

Heare,and refpe& me. 

2. For your Mothers fake, ^ 

And as you wifh your womb may thrive with lane ones, 

Heareaodrefpe&me, . , 

3 . J$h. Now for the love ofhim whom love hath maiKd 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 

Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, and' our diftreffes: This gooddeede 
Shall raze you out o*th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
All you are fet downe there. 

Thcfeui. SadLadytife. 

\ Hypol. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman 1 may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. ‘ . 

Thef What's your requeft? Deliver you for ad. 
i . Q*. We arc g .Queencs,wbofc Sovctaignes rel btf« 
The wrath of crucll Creon-, who endured 
ThvBcakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Right*, Aud 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 
a c will not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their afhcs.nor to take th’ offence 
Ofmortall loathfomenesfiom the blefl eye 
of holy Phabtu, but infers the windes 
Vtfith flench ofour flaine Lords. O pitty Duke, 

Thau purser of the earth, dt aw thy feard Sword 
That does good turnes to’ch world ;give us the Bopcs 
Ofour dead Kings.that we may Chappell them; 

And of chy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no rooie, 

Save this which is the Lyons,and the Beares, 

And vault to everything. 

Thef. Pray you kueele not, , r „ 

1 was tranfported with your Speech, and fufrei d 
Your knees to wrongthemfeIves;I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for em 
King Capanew, was your Lord the day 
That he fhould marryyou,at fuch a fealpn. 

As now it is with me, I met your Groome, 

By CMarfis nAltaryo* were thattime fane; 

Not lunot Mantle fairer then your Ti effes, 

Norin more bounty fpread hereout wheatenwteatU 
Was then nor threa(lid,nor blafted ; Fortune at ) o 
Dimpled het Cfaeeke with fmiles : Herod er our kmcfm 0 
(Then weaker than your etes)k»de by Jns^InO, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide _ 

And fwore his fiuews thaw d: O gteife, and time, 

Featefull confumers,you will all dcYOure. 

I, 3u. Ol hope fome God, . 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manho 

Whereto heelinfufepowte, and preffeyou tort 

Our under taker. 

The], . O no knees, none WiddoW* 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufc them* 

And pray for me your Souldicr. m ntt***j. 

Troubled I am. ' n n H% 

B * 
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1. £h*. Honoured Hjpoltta 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Arme as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature flilde it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore- 6 owing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affc&ion Soldirefle 
That equally canft poize ftcrnenei with pitty, 

Whom now I know haft much more power on hiia 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft bis ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tcnour of the Speech.Deere Glaffc of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth fcortch, 
Vnderthe fhaddow of his Sword,may code us : 

Require him he advance it ©re our headcs ; 

Speak’t in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three, ‘weepe ere you failejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground tor us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt oft: 

Tell him if he i'th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun his Tccth;gtinnjng at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady/ay no more : 

I had as Ieife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that whereto! am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart deepe with your diftreffe: Let him confider 5 
lie fpeake anon. 

3 . O my petition was Vntelctt Emilia 

Set downe in yce, which by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is prett with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Prayftandup, 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

a, £?u. O woe, 

You cannot readeit therejtherc through my tcares, 

Like 






The Two NobleKinfmn* g 

! ike wrinckled peoblesin a glafle ftreame 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,alacke^ 

He that will all the Treafure know o’th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will filh 
for my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 

To catch one at my heart. O pardon me » 

Extremity that lharpens fundry wits 
I Makes rae a Foole. 

I Sntili. Pray you fay nothiDg,pray you, ^ 

I \Yho cannot feele ,nor fee the raine being in’t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry , if that you were 
The ground- peece of fomePainterJ would buy yow 
T’inftru# me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Yourforrow beates fo ardently upon me* 

That it (hall make a counter reflet gainft 
Mv Brothers heart.and vvarme it to feme pitty , 

Though it were made of ftonc : pray have good comfort.' 
Tuef, Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’th facred Ceremony, 

I, Qtt. O This Celebration 
Will lM 2 laft,and be more coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the earc,o’th world : what you doe quickly, 
knot done ralhlyjyour firft thought if 
Then others khoUfeftmciStan^yourprem^ltating 
More then their aQions; But oh love, your aftions 

Sooneastheymoovcs as Afprayesdoe the Wh 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, decie Dttke thmJse 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. $1*. What greifes our beds 

That our decre Lords have none. 

3, 3m. None fit for’th dead : , ; 

Thofe that withC or des,Knivcs,drams precipitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, have to themfcLves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humamegta . 

Affords them duft and (haddow* 7 



Qtt. But our Lords 
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Ly bliftriflg fore the vifitating Sqnne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef. It is true, and I will give you comfort. 

To give your dead Lordsgraves • 

The which to doe, muft make fome worke with Create ; 

l.'Qu. And that worke prefents it fclfe to’th doing ♦ > 
N©w twill take forme, the h. ates are gone to morrow. 
Theo,booteles toyle mull recompenceitfelfe. 

With it's owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames.we ftand before your puiflaucc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition deere. 

z, Q». Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his victory. 

3. Qu. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and (loth. 

Thef. Artefuts that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,ferth and levy 
Our worchieft Inftrumems,whilft we defpateh 
Thisgrand adl of our life, this daring deeds 
OfFate in wedlocke. ~o 

1. Qu. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a fanufaing hope. 

All. Fareyveil. : ; 

2. Qu. We come unfeafonably:But when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, (it'd time 

For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a iervice,whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me : A 

Then all the ad ions that I have foregone. 

Or futurefyean cope. 

I. £ 1 *. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit fhall be neglected, when her Armc* 

Able tolockc love from a Synod, (hall 

__ 4 py 



1 evWatraDtingMoone-light corflctthee,oh when 
Ha twyning Cherries (hall their fweetnes fall 
’ H on t hy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
1 oFrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
] p ot what thoufeelft notfwhat thou feelft being able 
] Tothake M*rs fpurne his Drom.O if thou couch 
1 B Ut one night with her, every howre in*t will 

I f a lcehoftage ft ftheeforahundred,ftnd 

Xhou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
I xhat Banket bids thee too. 

1 flit. Though much unlike 

I You fhould be fo tranfported, as much forry 

I I jfhould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
I pid I not by th’abftayning of my joy 

] Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
1 Xhat craves a prefent medcine.I (hould plucke 
] All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
| As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force, 

I Or fentencing for ay their vigour dorobe, 

; Prorogue this bufines,we are going about, and hang 
I Your Sheild afore your Heart,about that necke 
Which is my flee, and which I freely lend 
,| Xo doe thefe pooie Queenes forvicc. 

tAR Queens. Ohhelpenow 
i Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

] Emil. Xfyou grant ^ -u - 

I My Sifter herpctitionlh thatforce, 
i With that Celerity .and nature which 

] Shee makes it in :from henceforth lie notdare 

] Toaskc you any thing, nor be fo hardy 

Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doe 

That which you k r.eele to have me; Vjrithow 
Ludc on the Bride; get you and pray :hc Gods > 

For focceffc, andmuine^mic not any thing 
lathe pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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follow yout Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at thebanckcsof Anly meete os with 
The forces you can raife, where we fhall finde 
The rr.oytic of a number, for a bufines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafte 
I ftamp this kifle upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token > Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone. Exeunt tower ds theTemtfc, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPjxithtiu 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howreon’t. 

‘Piritbous. Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Fcafts folempnity 
Shall want till your returnc. 

Tbef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We (hall be returning 
Ere you can .end this Feaft; ofwhichlpray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1. £>u. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tb 

2 . gu. And earnftaDeity equal with Mars, (world, 

3. jQu. If not above him, for 

Thou being but mortall makeft affc&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themielves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

T hef. As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe,being fcnfually fubdude 
We loofe our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. 

Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. 

Scaena a. Enter p demon, end tAreite. 




Thrift, 

Exeunt, 



Arcite . Deere Palat»oH } dcttes in Ioye then Blood 
And our primeCofen, yet unhardned in 
The Ctimes of nature; Let us leave the Citty 
T hebs,and the cemptings in’t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinence we fhame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
I’th aide o’th GurrentjW'Cie alraoft to fincke, 
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At leaft to frufttate ftriving, and to fellow 
The common Streame,tweld bting us to an Edy 
Where we fhould turr.e or drownejiflsbeur through, 
Our gair.c but life, and wcakencs. 

Pal, Your advice 

Is cride up with example; what ftrangc ruins 
Since firft we went to Schoolc,may we perceive 
Walking in Thcfcs ? Skars,and bare wcedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends.honourjand golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had ret, and now Suited 
By peace for whom he fought, who then (hall offer 
To M ar f ,s f° fcornd Alter l I doe bleede 
When fuch I meete, and wifh great Inn* would 
Refume her ancti nt fit cfleleHKte 
To get the Soldier voike,that peace might purge 
for her replction.andretaineanew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and hat flier 
Then ft> ife, or war cor'd be. 

Arcite, Are y mi net out ? 

Meete you no mire, but tbeScldierin 
The Cranckes.and turnes of Thebs?you did begin 
Asif you met decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none that doc atowfe your pitty 
But th’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

P^. Yes, < pitty 

Decaies where ere Ifirjdethett>-.buf ftrehtnoft 
Thatfweating in an honourable Foyle 
Are paide with yce to coolc ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpedl in Thcbs I fpake of < tiebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 
k is for our rr fyding, whei ere very evill 
Hath a good cullor;wfcere eve’ry leeming good s 
A eertairie evill, where noc to be ev n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrar.geis,and 
Such thins s to be meete Monfter s. 

C 
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Pal Tis in our power, , 

(VnlcfTe W e feare chat Apes can Tutor sj to 
Be Makers of our manners: what neede I 
Affcft another s gate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith.or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech.whenby mine owne 

I may be rcafonably conceiv'd; lav’d too, ? , 

Speaking it truly ; why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d, make purfiiiC ? or let me know. 

Why mine owne Barber is unbleft,with him 

My poore ChiniiC tob^for tis not Cizard iuft 

To fuch a Favorites glaffe ; What Gannon is there 

That does command my Rapier from my hip 

To dangle’t in my hand,or to go tip toe 

Before the ilreete be foule f Either I am 

The fore-horfe ia the Teame,or I am none 

That draw i’thfequent trace trhcfe poore Height fores, 

Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofome 

Almoft to'th heart’s, 

Arcite. Our/yncie Cttftt' 

Pal. He, r ' 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 

Beyond its power ••there’s nothing, ainaou puts 

Faith in a feavo*w^n4j4ei6^?.4Pfte 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nerves and aft ; Commands men fery ice, 
And what they wintiftin C,bqqt «ntd glory on; 

That feares not to do harm v dsres not ; Let 
The blood of mine that's? fibbe tohim, be fuckt 
From me with Leeches,Lettbem breake and tan 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing ihare. 

Of his lowd infamy : for our milke, 

* « 



Will 
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Will relifh of ihc pafture,and v e nmft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not his kinefmen 
In blood, unkffe in quality. 

Pal N othing truer : 

I ebinke the Ecchees of his fhames have dca’ft 
The earesofbrav’nly Iuftice.*widdovrscry«s 
Defcend againe into their tbroates,and have rot :£nttr }’*• 
Pue audience of the Gods: Zahrttu (lenm. 

Val T he King cals for youjyct be leaden footed 
Till his great rage be oRhita/Phebtu when 
He broke his wbipftocke and cxclainadagainft 
The Horfes of the Sun,but whifperd too 
The lowdenefle of his Fury. 

Tal. Small windesThakc him , \ 

But vt hats the matter ? .. , 

Val. Thefew ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 

Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to fesle 
The promife of bis wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 

A jotofterrourtous •, Yet whatman 

Thij ds his ow ne worthy the cafe is each of ours) 

When that bis adions dregd, with mindc affurd . 

Tis bad lie goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. ___ _ 

Ourfcrvices fland now for Fhebs,nct Creer } 

Yetto be neutrall to hiD>,werc difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofettberefore we muft 
With him (land to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc, So we muft; 

1ft fed this warres afootefor it fhall be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant. 

With the defier, _ . 

C 2 ** 
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fat. Lets co the king, who, were he 
A quarccr carder of that honour, which 
H.V Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpenr, 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 

TH* fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arii. Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitrator, tell us 

When we know all our felvtfs,and let us follow 

The becking of our chan ce. Exeunt , 

Scaena 3. E*t‘r Tirithom, Hipbttta, Emilia, 

Tir. Nofurcher. 

Hip. Sir fatewelljrepeat my wilhes 
To our great Lord,of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I wi(h him 
Exccs,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Score never burtes good Goucmours. 
fir. Though I know 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.-My precious Maide, 
Thofe belt affe&ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft ccmpcrH peices.keepe entbroand 
In your deate heart. 

Emit. Than ekes StrjRemember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe Ipcedc 
The great Bellona ile lalicite; and 
Since in ©ur terrene State petitions are not 
Without gifecs uncerfiood: lie offer to her 
What 1 fhall be advifed (he likes jour hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In'sbofome:' 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmcs, or put to lea. 

Or cell of Babes bxoachd on the Launce,ot women 
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That have fod their Infants in ('and after cate them) 

The brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
You ftiy to fee of us fuch Spinc^ers, we 
Should hold you here for c ver. 
pir. Peace be to you 
\s I purfue this war, which (hall be then 
Beyond further requiring. Exit ‘Pir. 

pmil. How his longing 
follow^ his Friend; fincehis depart,bisfportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, paft (lightly 
Hiscareks execution, where nor gains 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
playing ore bufines in his band, another 
Ditefting in his hcad,his minde,nurfe equall 
Tothefcfo diffringTwyns;haveyouoblcrv’d him, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Flip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
Id many as dangerous,as pooie a Coiner, 

Periiland want contcnding,thcy haveskife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleafl ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out togctber,where Deaths-fcife was lodgd. 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
Tide.weau’dfmtangled, with fo true, (o long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunn ing — — 

Maybe outworne, never undone* I thinke 
Tbeftrn cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confcience into cwaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 

To fay it is not you: I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were atwars.when (he the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Mflonc 
(which then lookt pale at parting^ vvhen our count 
Was each a eleven, 

C 3 Hip. 
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JJif Twas Flauia, • 

£mil. Y es 

You talkc of Pirithttu and Tkefetu love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with flrong Iudgement.and their needes 
,, r The one of th’othcr may be faid to water 
dylvithPaU-" Their intertangled rootes oflove.but I 
tnomaini Arci» And fliee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
tc: the 3. Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

Qutenes. •j'j iat L no w not what, nor why, yet doe cflfedl 

hisWos 3 Rare iffues by their operance ; cmrfoules 
ready. Did fo to one another; what lhe lik d, 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more artaignement,the flowre that I would ploclte 
And put betweene my breafls,oh(then but beginning 
To fwell about the blofl*ome)fhe would long 
Till Ihee had fuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume-- on my head no toy 
But was her pattenie,her afte&ions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my 1110ft ferious decking, had mine eare 
StolnCfome new airc, or at adventure humd on 
From milical! Coynadge;wby it wa*a note 
Whereon herfpirits would iojoums (rather dwell on) 
And fing’ic in her flumbersjThis rehearfali 
(Which fury- innocent wots welcomes in 
Like old un pertinents baftard,has this end. 

That the -rue love tweenc Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in Ick individual!. 

Hip. Y areont of breath 
And this high fpecdcd-pacc, is but to lay 
Tint you (hall neyr r (like the Maide Flavi 'no) 

Love any that’s called Man. 

Emil- I am lure I (ball not. 

Hvp, Now alacke weake Sift-r, 

I infill no more beleevc thee in this point 
(Though.in t I know thou doft belecyc thy felfe>) 
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11,^1 will truft a fickely appetite, 
That loathes even as it longs but fur 



Xhatloathcs 
jfj were rip 

gave faide enough to (hake me from the Armc 
Ofche all noble Thefens, for whofe fortunes, 
[will now inland kneele withgieataflurance. 
That we, more then his Pf>of^*»,poflefle 
The high throne in his heart. 

£»«/. I am not againft your faith, 
y et I continew mine. . 



Sana 4.^ DdttMie jtroottewtttnm; 1 ntn a tteirau:riortj». 
Then Enter T hefeus ( Vt£l or ) the three flu tenet meets 
him, windfall on their faces before him, 

1, jjj#. To thee no ftarre be darkc, 
i. Both heaven and earth 
friend thee for ever. 

3. Qtt. All the good that may 
Be wiflid upon thy head, I cry Amen too’r.- ( veni 

Jhtf, Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea* 
View us their mortal! Heard,behold who erre. 

And in their time chafticcigoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would iuppl’ic. 

But thofe we will deputt^whieh /bafttrrrcft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfefbSo adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you^ what are thofe r 

Exeunt £& ef,eS 

Herald. Men of great quality, as maybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters cbildren,Ncphewcs to the King. 

Thef. By’chHelme ofMars, I law them in the wav, 
like to a paire of Lions ,fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixe my note 
Conftantly on them} for they were a marke 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifonerwas’tthat told m3 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, they ’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe.thofc 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a ftate of lifc,had they bin taken 
j.Hearfetrea- When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
* 7 ’ They might have bin recovered; Yet they breathe 

And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe 'em 
The very leesoffucb(miHioii, of rates) 

Excei de the wine of others, all our Snrgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their lives cqncerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have 'em 
Freed of this plight, and in theit morning ftate 
f Sound and at liber cyjl would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prisoners to us, then death j Beare ’em fpeedily 
From our kinde aire,to them utikinde, and minifter 
What man to man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have kruowne frights ,fury , friends, bebcaftes, 

Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defire of liberty, afeavour, madues, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fomc Knp.,iition # (irkn.es in wiU 
Or wraftling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great A p polios mercy, all our beft, 

Tbeit beft skill tender Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things (catterd,we will poft Fforijh- 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt. 

mtnficke. 

Scaena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hcarfes of their 
Kuightes,ina Funer all Solemnity , (re. 



Vmes aud odours , bring away, 
Vafourtffighes darken t he day ; 
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", Our dele mere deadly looks t than dying 
Balmes, and Gummes,and heavy cheer es t 
Sacred vials fill'd with teares , 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying. 



fomeallfad } andfelempne Showes , 
That are quitj^eyd fleafuresfoes ; 
We convent nought elfebut woes. 



We convening. 



j.£#-This funeral path, brings to your houfholds grave: 
loyceaze on you againe: peace fleepc with him. 

2 , §j*. And this to your?; 

1, flu. Yours this way: Heavens lend 
Athoufand differing waies,to one fare end. 

3. Quf This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Strcfites, 
And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

Exeunt fever ally. 



Jclm Secundus. 



Scaena I. Enter l ail or, and Wooer. 

Uiltr, I may depart with little, while I live,fomc thing I 

May call to you;uui much. Ala* du. PilfonT 

Kecpe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 

Come; Before one Salmon , you fh all take a number 

OfMinnowcssI am given out to be better lyn d 

Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 

Speaker : 1 would I were really, that I am 

Dcliverd to be : Marry,what 1 have (be it what 

it will)l will allure upon my daughter at 

The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sir 1 demaund no more then your owne offer, 

^d I will eftatc your Daughter in what I 

Hs vepromifcd, , , ’• 

n ' tailor. 





no more fence of choir. 



Enter Daughter, 
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lai!orSNc\,*c willralke mere ofchi: 

Ispaft; But havcyou afullpromuee 

When that fhail he fcene,! tender 
Wooer. Ihave Sir; here face comes. 

jailer. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the oldbufines: Bueno moreof th 
Now/ofoone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of itsl’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. I can tell, you they arc princes. 
IW.Thefc brewings are for their Chamber, tispitt; 

Are in prifon, and twer pitty they faouid be out : I 
Doe thinkc they have patience to make i 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofal 
‘Dangb . By my troth,! think Fame but Hammers 'em, they 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. ( doers. 

Jai. I Heard them reported m the Battaile, tobe the « 
Baugh. Nay moft like!y,for they aie noble fuftrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they _ 

Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility,enfotcc 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth, and affliftion, a toy to 
Jailor . Doe they fo? 

Dang. It feemes to me the'. 

Captivity, then I of ruling Ashen*,.* they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflrainc, and difafte 
Yet fometime a devided figh.raartyrd 
I # th deliverance, vvillbrcakcfrOiTi one of them# 

When the other prcfently gives it fofwecte a reb 
That I could with my felfe a Sigh to be lo c hid. 

Or at Icaft a Sigher to be comforted* 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’cm. 

Jailor. The Duke himfeife came privately j 
Enter palamoti+and ± 

And fo did they, yvhat the rcafon ©fit i*« l 
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{[now not: Looke yonder they are ; that's 
yjrcite lookes out. 

Baugh. No Sir, no, that’s : Areite is the 

I,®wer of the cwainc ; you may perceive a pare 

Ofhirn. 

Jai. Goe too,leave your pointing ; they would not 
Bake us their obje&;out of their fight. 

Baugh. Jt is a holliday to looke on them:Lord,the 
Diffrence of men. Exeunt, 

Serena a. Enter T dam on, and Areite infrifon, 

fat. How doc you Noble Cofen ? 

i Areite. How doc you Sir 

Pal. Why ftrong inough to laugh at mifery. 

And beare the chance of warre yet, we ate prisoners 
Ifcare for ever Cofen. t 

Areite. Ibclceveic, 

And to that defiiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Areite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country f 
Where ate our friend«,and kindreds ? nevermore 
Muft vte behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy yptithes ftrive for the Games of Honour 
(Hung with t he painted favours of thej rLadfe^- 
Like tall Shipsunder laile:thenHart among ft era 
And as an Eaft wind leave eo all behinde us, 
like lazy Clovvdcs, whilft P alamo n and Areite , 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-fttipt the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Eiethey have time to wifa’em outs.O never 
Shall we two exercife,like T wyns of honour . 

Out Atmes againc, and feele our fyry hotfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, no w 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwar nev’r were) 

Braviflid out fides,like age rouft run to ruft, 

And dccke the Temples of thofe gods that hate 

D a A — 3 




Thefe hands (hall never draw'em out like lightning 
Toblaft whole Armies more. 

Arcitc. No pdatttott, 

Thofe hopes arc Prifoners with us, here we arc 
And here the graces of our youthes mull wither 
Like a too-timely Spring;herc age mud finde us. 

And which is heaviefl(PrfW*)unmariicd, 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes,n© iffue know us. 

No figures of our fel ves (hall we ev’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and fay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-eyd Maides.fliall weepe our Banifliments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till fhec for fhamc fee what a wrong (he has done 
To youth and nature;This isall our world; t , . 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hail grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights ; 

But dead-eold winter mud inhabite here dill. 

7W. Tis too true Arcite . To our Theban houndes, 
That (hooke the aged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa,no more (hake 
Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the a«giy Swine 
'f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Strucke with our wdl*fteeld DarcsiAll valiant ufes# 
(The foode^nd nourifhmentof noble mindes,) 

In us two here fhall perj(h;w« {ball die 
(which is the curie of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of the fe miferics 
From all that fortune can inflidi upon us, 

I fee two comforts xy (ing,t wo metre blc flings. 

If the gods pltafe, to hold here abraye patience, 




'oua re raincrThis pl a 
hardUppreflour~ 
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^nd the enjoying ofour greefes together; 

\Vhilft T demon is with me, let me perifh 
jf I thinke this our prifon, 
pda. Certeinly, 

pis a maine goodnes Cofen, that our fortunes 
yVerc twyn’d together; tis mod true, two fou’es 
I Putin two noble Bodiej,let’en) foffer 
I The gaule of hazard,fo they grow together, 

! will never fin eke, they mud not,fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all’s done. 

1 Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
1 That all men hate fo m uch ? 
fal. How gentle Cofen t 
Arc . Let’s thinke this prifon, holy fan£luary, 

Tokeepe us from corruption of worfetnen, 

■ \Ve aro young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 
The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 
Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 
Can be but our Imaginations 
May make it ours? And hoere being thus together;. 

We are an endles mine to oneanocher ; 

We ate oneanothers wife, ever begetting 
New birthes of love; we arefatber,fiiends,afci^uamt«*uvv. 

We are inoneanother,Families, 
lain your heire,ai 

Iseur Inheritance: ... , , ^ 

Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.* No forfeits feeke us s 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: were we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or buffo" 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ofiiil men 
Stave our acquaintance, I might fkken Golen, 

Where you fliould never know it, and fo perifh 
Without y w ur noble hand to dofe mine eies, 

Or ptaiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we fiom hence, would fcaver w. 

D J 
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pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Gofen ^m>tf)aIraofl wanton 
With my Gapcivicy s what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Bead me thinkes: I nnde the Court here, 

I am Cure a more content, and all (hole plcafutes 
That wooe the wilsofmento vanity, 

I Tee through now, and am fuffi cient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy fhaddow, 

That old Time,as he paffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0H » 

Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arcife 9 
Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ill old mcn,unwept, 

And had theirEpicaphes.thc peoplesCurfcs, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hearc you ftill. 

Pal. Yefhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite} 

Arc . Sure there cannor. 

'Pal. I doe not thinke it polfiblc out friendship ■ 

■Sho uld ever leave us. 
cXrc. Till pur deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her woman. 
And after death out ipirits ihali be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake-on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t* 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calld NarcifTus Madatn. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 
Tolovc himfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Prayforward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Ot were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They coaid not be to one lb faire, 

Emil, Thou wouldft not. 

. jytfffi 
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f?m. 1 thinke I fhould n©t,Madam. 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 
j u t take heede to your kindnes though* 
fTon>. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Cofen ? 

Emil,Qin& not thou worktfucb flowers in filke wench? 
Worn. Yes. 

Emil. ,1 lfc have a gowne fall of ’em and of thefe, 
this is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skitt wench ? 
i yom. Deinty Madam. -- 

Are. Gofen, Cofen, how doeyou Sir?Why Talamenl 
Pal. Never till now I was in prifon tArcite , 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man? - • 

<p*l. Behold, and wonder. 

■ By heaven Ihce is a Goddcffe. 

Arcite. Ha. 1 

fal. Doc reverence.' 

SJieisa Goddcffe Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlowres. 

MethinkesaRofeisbeft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. Iris thevery Emblcme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 

How modcftly fhe blowes, and paints the Sun, , 

With her chaftrbltiflsoanfHmn »■'* Wwwfreowes neere he?, , 
Rude and impatient, then,like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe b tiers* 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow 10 tar 
Shefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
If lhcehaye any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

A r c . She is wondrous faire. 

ial. She is all the beauty extant* $mifcl. 
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MmiL'Tht. Sun grpws high, lets walk in,keep thefe 
Weele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours • ’ 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. * 
Worn. I could lie downe I am fuie. 

Emil, And take one with you f 
fVem. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Eml. Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wentM, 
Tal. What thinke you ofthis beauty f 
Art. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’tbutarareonc? 

Arc. Yes a matehle* beauty. , . 

Pal. Might not a man welllofe himfelfe and love her ? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done, I have; 

Befhrew mine «yes for’t,no w I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not ? 

Pal. And defire her? 
ssfre. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I law her firft. 

Arc , That'snothiog 
Pal. Buck Hull be. 

Arc t Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. Yes,bur you muft not love her. 

<ts4rc. J will not as you doe;to worfhip her^ 

As ihe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes; 

(\ lOve htr as a woowryo enjoy her) 

So both may love, 

P*l. You Ihall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. . 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal. I that firft faw her j I that tooke pofieflion 
Firft with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc: if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’d a hope to blaft my wjlhej, 
ThouartaTraytour Arcite and a fellow 
Falfe as thy Title to her: friendlhip, blood 
And all the tycs between* us I dilclaime 

tCT’" ""* ” ““ v " T r 
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jfthou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yeslloveher, 

And ifthe lives of all my name lay on it, 

I niuft doe fo, I love her with myfoulc, 
jf that will lofe ye, farewell Palamen, 

I fay againe, I love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Tatamon or any Hying 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend ? 

Arc. Yes, and have found me fo; why are you mov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood,part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was < PaUmen > and you were Arcite. 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Ara notl liable to thofe affe&ions, 

Thofe joyes,greifes, angers, feare>,my friend fliaH fuffei? 
CPal. Ye may be. 

Arc. Why then would you deale lb cunningly, 

So ftrangely,fo vnlikea noble kinefnoan 

To love alone ? fpeake truely, doe you thinke me 

Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Pincniy ,fli,ill T Hind ftiH — 

And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes.ifhe be butone. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one fay fo. 

And ufe thy freedome . els if thou puriueft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villame. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite t it eonccrncs me, 

~ E And 
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And in this madncs,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, 1 deale but truely. 

You play the Childe excreamely:I will love her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

<TaL O that now, that now V, 

Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another » 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more. 

And as I have a foule, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc,! hou dar’ft not foole,thou canft not, thou att fettle. 
Pur my head out?lle throw my Body our. 

And lpapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keeper. 

And pitch between herarmes to anger thee. 

Pal . No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To kt.ecke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

.Arc, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pala, Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Areite , you muft ptefently to’th Duke; 
The caufe 1 know not yet- 
Are. I amjeady keeper. 

Keeper, Prince P alamort}. muft awhile bcreaveyOU 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt <ssfrcite } 4tid Keefer . 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafe of life;why is he lent for? 
it may be he fhall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfehood, 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Ge t him a wife fo noble, and lo faire ; 

Lee honeft men ne’re iove sgaine. Once more 

bmy . ' vi' 
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For all the” fortune of my life hereafter 
y on little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 
p 0VV j would fpread.and fling my wanton arnica 
la at her window;! would bring her fruitc 
fit for the Gods to feed on: youth and pleafure 
S„H as ihe tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And ifLhc be not heavenly I would make her 
c 0 neere the Gods in nature,thcy fhould fearc her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am fure fhe would love me: how now keeper 

m^tArcite, 

Keeper, Banifhd: Prince Pint he ue 
Obtained hi* liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and lire muft he let foot* 

Vpon this Kingdomc. 

Tal. Hees a bleffed man. 

He (hall fee Thebs againc ,and call to Arroes 

The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir veArcite (hall have a Portune, 

Ifhe dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to fttike a battle for her ; 

And ifhe lofe her then,he’s a cold Cow 
How bravely may lie himftlfc lu wltTfict 
Ifhe be noble ^cf/e;thoufand waits. 

Were 1 at liberty, I would doe things 
Of fueh a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufhing virginc fhould take manhood to her 
Andfeeke toravrfh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. Todifchargemy life. 

Keep, No, but from this place to remoovc you* Lordship, 
The windo wes art too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to mejpre’thec kill me* Keeper 



t would but fee this faire One: Bleffed Gar den. 

And fruite, and flowers more bleffed that ftillbloffom 
Asher brighr eies fhine on ye. would I were 
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Keep. And hapgfoi’t afterward. 

Tel. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

Pal. Thou biingft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou att not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

'Pal. Then I am refolud,! will not goe. (rous 

Keep, I muft eonftrajne you then t and for you ate dange- 
He clap more yrons on you. 

iW.Doe good keeper, 
lie fhake’emfo,ye fhall not flcepe, 
lie make ye a new Mor«ffe,muft I goo? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

P<?/. Fare well kinde window. 

May rude windc never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt what forrow was, 

Dreame how I fuSer.Gomejnow bury me. 'c 

Exeunt Palarmu,and Keeper, 
Sctena 3 . Enter Ar cite, 

Areite. Bauifbd the kingdomc? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke’em fbr,but banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face 3 die Co r. 

Oh twasa ftuddred punifhment,a death 

Beyond Imagination:Such a vengeance 

That were I old and wicked,all my fins 

Gould never plucke upon m e.palameny 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou (halt flay and fee 

Her bright eyesbreake each morning gainft thy window* 

And let in life into thee ; thou (halt fee de 

V pon the fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, ner nev’r (hall : 

Good gods ? what happineshas P alamo n ? 

Twenty to one, hee’le come to fpeakc to her* 

And if flic be as gentle, as fhe’s faire, 
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i „ /Tie's his he has a Tongue will tame (can come* 
r;j; and make the wild Rockes wanton. Come what 
IJESorft is death; I will not leave the Kingdoms 
I now mine owne, is but aheape ! of ruins. 

Id no tedreffe there, if I goe, he nas her. 

li refolu’d an other fliape lhali make me, , 

Z cn( i my fortunes. Either wayj am happy : 

; He fee her, and be neere her,or no more. 

hmA- Country people, & cne^t ha gar lend before them. 

, My Matters, ile be there that’s certaine. 

I And lie be there. 

I* \vhy then have with ye Boyes j Tis but a chiding. 

Let the plough play to day,ile tick’U ou* 

Ofihe lades tailes to morrow, 
j. Iamfure 

; To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

! But that’s all one,iIc goe through, let her mumbl . 
i. Clap her aboard to morrow Bight, and ttoa her, 

Tike a new lefion out, and be a good wench. 

Dbewe allhold, againfl the May ing ? _ 

..Hold? wh at fbould " 

3. Arceu will be there. 

AolX^’and;. Setter lads nev’t daned under green Tree, 

Mr*stoofarre driven betraeenehim,anl the lantiersaa , ’gr>- 

tei,to let flip now, and file muft ice the Duke, an 
daunce too. 

4. Shall we be lufty. . j. ._» • 

h All the Boyes in Athens blow wind uh !* w ® on 

£ t **. 
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and hecre ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againc, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
rers, 

1. This muft be done i'th woods, 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanesour thing of learning fees fo : where he 
himfelfe willedific theD uke moft pailoufly in our behaifes; 
hees excellent i’th woods,bring him to’th plaincs, his lear- 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Wcele fee the Iports, then every man to’s Tackle; and 
Sweete Companions lets rchearfe by any meanes before 
The Ladies He us, and doe fweecly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Concentjthe fports once ended, wec’l parfotme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends; pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why,whac a queftion’sthat ? 

Arc. Yes,tis a queftion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Garnet my Friend, 

2. Where wercyou bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fart e. Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day ? 

1. Yes marry are there: 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; The Duke bimfelfc ' 
Will be in perlon there. 

Arc. What paftimes arc they ? 

3, Wra/iling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt nor goe along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4- Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, come Boyes 
My mindcmilgivcsine 
This fellow has a veng’ancetricke o’ch hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made fort * 

2» Ile be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wraftlei’hc roll cggs,Comc lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4* 
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Jrc. This is an offerd oportunity 
rduift not wilh for. Weil, I could ha ve wreflled, 

Thebeft mencalld it excellent, andrun 
Lificr.then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
/Curling the wealthy eares)never Hew: Tie venture, 

And in fome poore difgu-ze Be there, who knowes 
Whether my browes may not be girt With garlands. 

«■*-**** 

Scacna 4. Enter Jailers Daughter alone. 

j)/tKcb. Why Should I love this Gentleman? Tis eflas 

Heoever will aftc& me ; 

MV Father the rreane Keeper of hisPnfon, 

And he a prince ; T o many him is hopelefle j 
T 0 be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t } 

What pulhes ar e we wenches driven to 

When fifteend^nce has found us ? Fitft I faW him, 

Tilling) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhe pleafe to beflow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyes yetlookt on ; Next, ] pitticd him. 

And fo would any young wen ch o’ my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydeunead 
Toayongbanfom Man ; Then I lov d him, 

(Extreame’.y lov’dhim)infinitclylov d him. 

And yet he had a Cofen, faite as he too. . - 

But in my hearr was 7 i.frgre' 

Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 

Sing in an evening* w hat a heaven it is 

And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowts his noble body^hen ialutes me, thus. 

Fairc,gentle Mayde,good morrow, may thygoodnes, 

Get thee a luppy lvusoand; Once he kift me, 

1 lov’d my lips the better ten da its after, _ 

Would he would doe fo ev ry dayjHegieivesmilch, 
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What Ihould T doe,to make him know I love him 
For I would fame enjoy him? Say I ventur’d 
To fee him free what faies the law then ? Thus much 
For La v,or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me. Exit, 

This ihortflo. Scama 4 . EnterTbefeus i Bifolita,Tiriiho» ii 
rifliofCor- * Emilia XaAfciteTvith a Garland^c. 

nett and The/-. You have done worthily j I have not feenc 

Showtcs with* Since Hercules, % man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are,you run the bcft,and wraftle, 

That tbefc times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

1 Thef. What Countrie fared you ? 

Arcite, This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite, My father faid fo j 
And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. •» 

Thef, Are you his heire ? 
nArcite. His yongeft Sir. 

Thef, Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : wtoatprooves you ? 

eArctte. A little of all noble Qualifies .• 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My featin horfemanihip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my beft peccc : laft,and greatefij 
I would be rhought aSoiddier. 

Thef. You are perfed. 

Tirtth. Vpon my foule, a proper man. 

Emilia . Heisfo. 

Per. How doc you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I adsiirehim, 

I have not feene fo yoog a man,fo noble 
(It hefay true,)ofhis fort* 

Emil. Belecvc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman; 

His face me thinkes,goe$that way* 

Hjp. But his Body 
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1 fide minde.illuftrate a brave Father. 

V Marke how his vertne.likc a hidden Su® 
£«throughteb,fttgatmMt S . 

ableft f«vi«= 

J Sa well-found wonders thy wonh, 

the world 

'"f^rh^wSarcworthy. 

S* "Lt^m-hendt^dtoyouttta.dl, 

jjjfoofe of this faireGentlcman. 

££*£% Sand Ifltdl gi«J<“ 

vtw WehoBourd hit feire birth-day ,witb y«ur verttea, 

S^oaX /arhira ikiffe her Lire hand S.t. 

And asyourau y eiyer ;dcareft Bcwtie. 

Thibet me ftak my vowd faith : when your Servant 
taXit unwor thic Creature) but offend; yon. 
Command him dic»he Stall. 

Thisafter noone toride,but as _aroug^ on* 
tsfre. 1 like himbetccr ( Prince) I fhail not the 

Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet,youmuubercadic 9 

And you Emilia, and you ( Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun, to doe observance 
To dowry May , in Tiians wood s wane well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris : I hope 

He (hall not goc a footc. £ W j/, 
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Emil . That were afbameSir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice,and what 
You want at any timc,let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you. 

You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated* 

Di/grace,and blowcs. 

7 !>ef. Go leade the way; you have won it : 

It fhall be fo • you fhall rcceave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Tvtcr wrong elfe. 

Sifter, befhrew ray heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife.- Florifi, 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. - Exeunt omes. 

Scarna 6. Enter I ay Ur s Daughter aUne. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence,! have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the refLfpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he fhall kcepe clofe. 

Till I provide him Fyles,and foode.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it : 

I-love him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetic : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,Ifthe law 
Finde me,and then condemne mefor’t; fotne wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maide$,will ling my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofe is my way too : Sure he* cannot 
Be fo unmanly ,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo ealily 
Truft men againe ; And yet he has not thank’d me 
For what I have done : no not fo much askiftme, 
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, f u at (methinkes) is notfo well ; norfearedy, 
y d ,T, perfwade him to become a Freeman, 
?madefuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
fme and to my father. Yet I hope 

To L ® ’L confiders more,this love of name 
11 take more toot within him :Lct himdoe 
will with mc.fahcufc me kind*, 
5 “ m c iohe Ml, or tie proclaim. him 

j rn hi s face.no-man : lie prefentiy 
And (hortly you may keepe your felte. «now 
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Scarna I . Enter zsfreite alone. 

Anite. The Duke has loft HypoUta i each tooKe 

Afeverall land. Th, * isa fol 'T e ^L„, p ,y it 

They owe bloomd Hay, and the 

To’th heart of Ceremony •• Q Qugenc Emlg^. 

Frelher then May ,fw%.t.i.u ~~~~ 

Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes, oral! 

Th’enamelld knackeso’ch Meade.or 

(We challenge too) the bancke of Nymph 

And chop onfome cold thought, thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris, expectation 
moftgiltlefTe on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Nextafter Smely my Soveraignejhow tar 
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I may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me* 

Hath made me nccreber j and this beuteous Moroe 
' (The prioi’ft of all the ycarejprcfents me with 
A brace of horfes, two fuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,ina Field 
That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P oore Cofen 2W<»#w»,poorc prifbner,thou 
So lit lc drtam'ft upon my fortune,that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing,tobc 
So nearc EmtlUjaaz thou dcem’ft at Tbch i 
And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou kncw’ft my Miftris breathd on tne,and that 
I ear’d her language , Iivde in her eye; OCoz 
What pafiion would cnclofc thee. 

Enter Pajamcn at out of a with hit Shackles',^ 

bis fift at Arcite. 

PalamoM. Traylor kinfeman. 

Thou niouldft perceive my paffion,if thefc fignei 
Ofprifonment were ofFtne,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuflice of my love would make tbee 
A confclt Tray tor,o thou moft perfidious 
Tnar ever gently lookd the voydes of honour* 

That eu’r bore gentle Token ; t alfcft Colen 
That ever blood made kin, call'd thou Hi,- thine? 
lie pro vet tin my Shack cs, with thefc hands, 

V Old of appoint meiu,that thou Iy’/>,and art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Loj d 
Nor worth the name of viliainc .• had 1 a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges away* 
jfrts Deere Colin PaUmon, 

P**}‘ ^ o( ®" Cr ■^'*«^,give me language, fuch 
As thou haft fliewd me fcate. 

Arc, Not finding in 

, The circuit of my breaihany grofle ftufte 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneffe efanfwcrjtis your paffion 
That thus miftakes^he which to you being eacmy, 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftic 
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Trheri(b,and depend on, bow foev’r 

Sskip them in mc,and with them fairc Coz 
iifmaintainc my proceedings ; pray bcplcaf d 
To fhtw in generous termcs,your griefcs/incc that 
K U r queftion’s with your equall,whoprofeffes 
Todearc bis owns way,with the misdc and S word 
Ofa true Gentleman* 
fd. That thou durft Arcite. 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz, you have becne well advettil a 
Ho;v much 1 dare.y’ave fecne me ufe my Sword 
Aeainft tb’advicc of feare: fureof another 
You would notbeare me doubted, but 
Should breake ouyhough i’th Sanftuary 

lhavefeene you move in fuch a place, which 
Might juft ifie your manhood, you werecalld 
A good knight and a bold j But the whole 
Ifany day it rayne sTheir valiant temper 
Menloofc when they enclinetocrechcric. 

And then they fight like compclid Beares, would 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,you might as well 
Speake this, and aft it in your Glaflc,as to 
His eare, which now difdaitiesyou* 

Td. Come up tome, 

Qjittne of thefe cold Gyves,give nas a Sword 
Though it be ruftfe,amHfirctTaricy j 

Of one meale lend me;Come before me then ' 

Agood Sword in thy band, and doe but fay ?! 

That Emily is thine, I will forgive 
The trefpalfe thou haft done me,yca my life 
Ifihen thou carry't,and brave toules in fhades 
That have dyde manly ,which will feeke of me 
Some newesfrom earth, they (hall get none but this 
That thou art brave^nd noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe. 

With counfailc of the night, 1 will be here 
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Will I Hie off, you £hall havegarments,arul 
Perfumes to killthefmell o’th prifon, after 
When you (hall ftretch your felfe, and. fay but Arcitt 
I am itv plight, there fliall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. / 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
' So noble beare a guilty bufineslnone 
But onely Arctic, therefore none but Arctic 
Inthiskindcisfo bold. 

Arc. Sweete Palanton. 

P aI. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c I onely. Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wilh 

(Finds hornet of Cornets, 
More then my Swords edge one. 

tArc. You heare the Homes; 

Enter your Muficke leaft this match between’* 

Be croft,er mct.give me your hand, fare well, 
lie bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

‘Pal. Pray hold your promife > 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaioe 
Youloveme nor, be rough with me,andpowre 
This oile out of your language jby this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not reconcild by reafon, • ■) 

Arc. Plaincly fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language , when 1 fpur 

' Winds hornek 

My horfe.I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The icacterd to the Banket;you muft gueltc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Caunot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
VnjulUy is atcheev’d. 
cArc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion ficke between's, 




Exeunt. 
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Weeding muft be cur’d.I am a Suit our, 

S 3 c to your Sword you will bequeath tfaisplea; 
ind talkeofitno more. 

V. But this one word; 

You are going now to gaze upon my Mittris, 
for note you, mine fhc is. 

Arc, Nay then. 
pal- Nay pray you, 

You talke of feeding me to breed me ttrength 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but en j oy’t till 
l m ay enforce my remedy. Farewell. 

Scatna 2 . Enter Iaylors daughter alone. 
Dtugh. H^as miftookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning, 

Nomatter, would it were perpetuall night, 

Anddarkenes Lord o'th world, Harke tis a woolfer 
In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
Icare for nothing, and that’s Palamon. 

Iwreake not if the wolves would jaw me,(b 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for hir 5 
1 cannot hallow : if I whoop’d;what then 
Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervicc. I have heard 
Strange howles chi & mayTlri o t be 

They have made prey ofhimfhehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Ienglingot hisGives 
Might call fell things to linen, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smellwhere refinance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to pceces.they howld many together 
And then they feed onhuruSo much for that. 

Behold to ring the Bell; how Hand 1 then 
All's char’d when he is gone, No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang'dfor hiscfcapc, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my aft, but that I would not, 



Should 
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Should I try death by duflons: I am tnop’t, 
food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt Tome water.Ijhavenoc dofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine; atas 
Diffolue my life, Let not my fence unfettle 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or llab,or hang my felfe, 

O ftate of Nature, faile together in me. 

Since thy befl props arc warpt:So which way now t 
T he beti way is, the next way to a grave : 

Each errant ffcep befide is torment. Loe 
The Moonc is down,the Cryckets chirpe,the Schreichowi. 
Calls in the dawnc ; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An cnd,and that is all. Exit, 

Scaena 3 , Enter Arcite jeeith MeateJPu^t»i Files, 
tsirc. I fhould be necrc the place, hoa. Colen Palamn, 

Enter Talamck 

Pel, Arcite, 

Arc . The fame.-T have brought you foede and files, 
Gome forth and feare not, her’esno Thefem. 

Pel, Nor none fo honeft tArcite. 
esfre That's no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You fhall not dye thus beaftly.here Sir drinke 
1 know you are faint, then ile talke further with you. 

Pal. Arcite , thou tnightft now poyfon me. 

Arc. 1 might. 

But I muft fcare you firfl: : Sit downe,and good now 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooles,andCo wards, To your health, &£« 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefly and honour in you, v 

No mention of this woman, t’vvill diftutbe us, 

We fhall have time enough. , 

Pal< Well Sir,lle pledge you. . ( bI ® od ^ ' 

tArc, Drinks a good hearty draught, it breeds 
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ftfle not you feele it thaw you t 
W. Stay, He tell you after a draught or two more. 
j r t, Sparc it not, the Duke has more Guz:Eate now. 

t>tl. Yes; 1 . 

Arc I am glad you have f® good a ftomacb* 
pj'lzm gladder I have fo good meate too't. 

Arc. Is't not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Confcienccs. (I lee, 
Arc.tiovt tails your vittails?your hunger needs no fawce 

Pal. Not much. , , . . 

gut if it did, yours is. too tatt.-fvyeete.Cofenrwhat is this? 

Art. Venifon. - ^ 

pal, Tisaluflymeate: 

rineme more wine;herc Arcite to the- wenches ( 

have known in our daies.T he J.ord Stewards daughter* 

noe you remember her? 

Are. After you Cuz. 
p a l. She lov’d a black-haird mas. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. . ^ . 

fal. And I have heard feme call him Arcite,&n@ 

Arc. Out with’t faith# 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour 
What did (he there Gua?play o’th virginals - f 

ire. Somechingfhedid Sir. ■ - 

Pal. Made her groane a moneth for t;or 2 . or 3»0t 
Arc. The Mat fhals Sill er,, — pTT — 

_ Had her fhare too,as 1 remember Goien, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her ? 

Tain Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-Thcre wasa urn* 

When vong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh aO* 
Pal. For Emily , upon my life; Foole 
Away with this flxaind mirthjl fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for Emily, bale Coien, 

Dat’flthou breake firft ? 

Arc. you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, ther s not 
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v4rc, Then Ilcleave you: you are aBeafl now; 

*Pal. As thou makft me.Traytour. (f ulT , {| , 

t/frc, Ther’s all things needfull, files and fhirts,and,p er ’ 
lie come agatnc forae two howrcs hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

*Pal. A Sword and Armour; 

Are. Feare me not; you are now taofowlejfarewell, 
(Bet off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. He heare no more. 

Pal. Ifhe keepe toUch.he dies for’t. 

Scaena 4 , £»ter laylers daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 

The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has (cene my Folly: Palamen-, 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whete am I now ? 

Yonder’s the Tea, and ther’s a Ship; how’t tumbles 
And thcr’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now , no w, it beates upon it;now*now,new, 

Thcr’s a leak Iprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe or t wo, and take about Boycs* 

Good night, good night,y’argon:;I am very hungry, 
Would I could findo a fine Ftogjhe would tell me 
Newts from all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Carccke of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaftto the King o£ Pigmer, 

For he tcls fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, Tic fay never a word • 

Ter tie cut mj grtene ct at, afeote above my kyee. 

And He cltp my yellow lockes\an inch below mine etc. 

hey, nenny ,nomy,nonn). 

He' t buy me a white Cut forth for to ride . 

Audile gee feeke him, threw t h ewor IdthatU f° v, e 

& hey uonny, nonny^”] 

0 f« a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my 
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Aeainft.I (hall fleepe like a Top elfc. Exit. 

Jjc*na 6 -Enter a Schools majter.4. Countrymenvmd 
Baum ‘i.or ^.wenches, with aTaborer. 
j f &.Fy,fy»what tcdiofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
. and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marro w of 
Biy underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry where, 
anti how, & whcrfore?you moft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
lave Judgements, have I faide thus kt be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underfland mee, prohieum, 
0 /im fiditu, ye are all dunces; why hereftandl. 
Here the Dukecomes.there are you elofe in the Thicket; the 
Dakcappeares, I mecte him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he hearcs,and nods,andhums,and 
(hen cries rare, and I goe forWard,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did M«l«*ger t and the 
Btre break comly out before hitmlike true lovers, caff your 
felvesiu a Body deccntly,and fweetly ,by a figure trace, and 
tuiaeBoycs. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr^fs/*, 
a. Draw up the Gompany, Where’s theTahorotir. 

31 Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boves,have at ye. 

Sch. But I fay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Fra*, and c Jliaudline . ( Earbtry • 

a. And little. Lu ce with thc jftdm^U««T-ttnd bouncing 



1. Andfreckded Net} that never faid her Matter. 
MWher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
\nd carry it fweetly, and delivery 
\nd now and then a fauour,and a friske. 

Nel. Let u« alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o*th Mali eke. 

3, Difperfd as yon commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

\nd fee what’s wanting;wher’s the ’Baviau 
ly friend, carry your taile without offence 
'rfcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
T 011 tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

G z And 
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And when you barke doe it with j ^cigement. : / 

Baft. Yes Sir. 

Sch. ffno rnque tandem. Here is a woman wanti n o 
4. We may goe whittle; ah the fat’* i’ch fire. * 
Sch. We have. 

As learned AuthwUrs utter.wafhd a T .le. 

We have beene/<tr«*«,and laboured vainely. 

a. This is thatfcornefull peece.that feu vy hilding 
That gave her pmtnifis faithfully ,fhe would be here. 
Cicely theScmpfters daugh.er : 

The next gloves that I give her fit all be dog skin; 

Nay and me faile me once.you can telt Areas 
She fwore by wine, and bread,ftie would not breake. 

Sch. AnEele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayestunlesby’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile, 

In manners this wasfalfe pofition 

1 . A fire ill take her ; ao’s Ihe flinch now? 

$. What 

Shall we determine Sir? ,:v 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woeful!, and a piteous nullity. 

4. Now when the crcditc ©f our T owne lay On it* 

Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th net le, 

Goe thy wajcs,ilc remember thce,ile fit thee. 

Enter lay Ion daughter. 

The Cjeorge alow t c ante from the South ffrom 
Daughter, The coafi of Barbery a. 

And there he met with brave gaflantt of war 

By one t by two, by three, a 
Well hat Id, well haild, y on ]oEj gallant J t 
Chaire.ind And whither now are you bound a 

flooies oet. O let mehaveyour company till come te the found a 

There wot three fpoles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it wot an ovl* 

The other he fed nay t < 

The third he fed it wm a hawks And her belt r/tr 




TheTwo Noble Ktnfmcn, 
t j.Ther's a dainty mad woman Mr. comes i’th Nick as 

madasa match hare: if wee can get hcrdauncc, weeare 
piade agai'nt ;I w ar rant her.fhce’i doe the rareft gambols. 

I. A mao W'. mar? we are madeBoyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman? 
epaugh. I would be forry elfe, 

Give roe your hand.. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh. I can tell your fortune* 

You arc a foole : tell tea, I have pozd him : Bust 
Friend you omft cate no white bread, if you dee 
Your teeth will blcede extreamcIy,fhaU we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a Tinker :Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holcs,but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dij bonu ATinkei Damzeil? (play 

T>aug,Or a Conjurei trade men devil! now, and let him 
QuipafJajO’th bels andboucs. 

Sch,' Goe take her, aud fluently perfwadc her to a peaces 
Et opus exegi, quodnec Iouis irajttc ignit . 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Laffe, lets tripit. 

Baugh, lie leade. (Winde Bernes t. 

5. Doc, doe. 

Sch. *>erfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes, 

£x. aUbnt Schoolcmafer, 

ihcarethe home s ; give mej asm- - 

MeditatioD,and marke yow Cue ; 

Pallas infpire me. 

Enter Thefpiv.Hip. Emil. uArcite :and tratne. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay , and edifie, 
l Thef. What have we here? 

Per. Some Conntrey fport,up©nmy life Sir. 

Per. WellSir, goe forward, we wiliedifie. 
ladies fit downejwee’l tlav it. (Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile rail hailefwect 
3 hef This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is. 
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We area few of thofe collected here ^ V- |k 
That ruder Tongues diliinguilTa villager; 

And to fay veritie,aud not to fable ; 

We arc a merry roue, or elfe a rablc 
Or company, or by a figure, Cboris 
That fore thy dignicis will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereafter of all 
By title PedagoguSjthac let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And daintie Duke,whofe doughtse difmall fame 
From Do to Dtdalm , from poll to pillar 
Is blownc abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckling eyes,laoke right and Itraighc 
V pon this mighty Morr*—- of mickle waight 
Is— now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufc that we came hether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appearc, though rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace.thi* tenner:' 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Servingman by night 
That feeke oat filent hanging : Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe.that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Travcller.and with a beckning 
-Informes the T apfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then thebeaft eating Clowne, and next the foole, 

The 'Baviau with long tay le,and eke long toole, 

C Mm a/itjs thit make a dance. 

Say I,andall ftiall prefently advance. 

Thef. 1,1 by any meanes.decrc Domine. 

Ter. Produce, Mufcke Tana 

Knocke for I»tr4te$ij,Comz f©rth,and foot it, 

Schoole.Inter Ladies, if we havebeene merry 
The Dance, And btve pleafdthceveitha derry, 
tAnd 4 derry/md a dewnt 
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C 4» the Schoelei»*(ter's no £1 owne : 
mkedfve have pleafd three too 
Jrtdhave dene as good B eyes jhould doe, 

Give us hut A tree or tWAine 
for a<JMAJ?ole y and agame 

Ire another yeare run out, 

tree’ l make thee laugh And stllthu rent. 

Thef. Take ao.D©minc;how does my fweet heart. 

Thef. Noptoourfportsagaine. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

Mav they kill him withoutlets, 

Z iheladiese«te his dowUt. . Come 

MVew omnes, yc have danc’d rarely wenches. Sxtnnu 
9 Scaena 7 . Buter Talamonjrom the Bus* 

Pal. About this hourc my Cofen gave his faith 
To viftt me againe.and with him bring 
Two.Swords,and two goodArmorsiit hetaue^ 

Idid notthinke'a weeke coifldhSmeRord 

My loft ftrtngth to me,I was growne fo low, 

AndCreft-falne with ray wants s I thanV.e thee tArctte, 

Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feelc my lelre 

With this refreflaing,able once againe 

To out dure danger •• To delay it longer . ■ 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing , 

That 1 lay fatting like a Swine, to fight 

And not aSouldier ; Therefore this blefl : morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refules, 

If it butholdjl kill him withsrn Iuftice: 

So love, and Fortune for me ; D good morrow. 

Enter tArctte with Armor t And Sword f. 
- ' - Areitto 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kinefman, 
pal. I have pus you 
To too much paines'Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen. 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty* 

pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could wilh ye 
As kinde a kinfmart, as you force me finde 
A beueficiall foe,that my embraces 
Mighc thankc ye, not my blowes. 

Arc, I fhall cbihke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc , Defy mein thefe faire termes, and you fliow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; ^ 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards,then let our fury 
Like njfceting oftwo tides, fly ft rongly from us. 
And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
TrueIypertaines(witb©utobbraidings,lcornes, 
Difpifings of out perfons, and fitch po wrings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quickly, youi s,or mineswilt pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet 
And rumifhd with your old ftrength, ile ftay Cofen 
Andev’ryday difcourfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your perfon I am friends with, 

And 1 could wifh I had not (aide I lov’d her 
Though I had dide j But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love, I muft not fly from’c* 

Pal. Arcitty thou arc fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am wcll,andIufty,choolc your Armes. 

Arc . ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me i pare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Gofen, 

You ate deceived, for as I am a Soldier, 





•pal. That’s well faid. 
zArc. You’l finde it 

jV.Then as I am an honeft matt and lore, 

With all the juftice ofaffedhon 
He pay thee foundly •• This ile take, 
zArc. That’s mine then, 
lie arme you firft* r „ ; * 

pal. Do : pray thee tell me Cofen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc; Tis the Dukes, 

Aad to fay true, I ftole itjdoe I pinch you 
Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’cnottooheavie? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter, 

But I fhall make it ferve. 
tArc; lie buckl’t clofe. 
fal. By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

Pal. No,no,wce’i ufcnohorfcs,Iperccavc 
You would faine be at that Fight, 

Arc. I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaske now. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-artnd ? 

Pal, We fhall be the nimbler^ .. , , _ 

Arc. But ufc your Gauntlets thoughjthofe are o’ch watt, 
Prethec take mine good Cofen* 

Pal, Thanke you Ar cite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly » 

Pal. lie warrant thee, Ile ftrike home* 
tArc. Doc^ndfpare not; 

Ile give you caufe fweet Gofen* 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakes this Arjsio’rs very like that,/frr<>^ 




‘hey bow fe. 
erall wayes: 
hen advance 
;nd ftand. 



The 7*#o 

Thou wor’ft that day the j.Kings fcll.but lighter. 

tsfre. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofea, 

I never favv fuch talourswhen you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I bad a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindcede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you } jet a jictl^ 

I did by imitation. 

Tal. More by vertue, . ; . 

You arc modeft Cofen. 

tArc. When I law you charge firft, . . . \ • 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull.clap.of . Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that fle w 

The lightning of your valour: Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too flu-eight ? 
sArc. No,no,tis well. , - 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 

A bruife would be cli {honour. , 

Arc # Now I am perf e(5t. 

Pal. Stand offtfeen. 

Arc, Take my Sword,! bold ij- better. . ■ . . 

, pal, I thanke ye:No,keepe it, your life lyes on it, 

Here's one, if it but hold.I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Are. And me my love ; * Is there ought elfe to lay ? 
Pal. This onely,*nd no more:Thouait mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire to fhed is mutuall. 

In me,thine,and inthce,mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou, killfl me 
The gods, and I forgive thee; If there 
A place prepar’d for thofc that fleepe io «>««<>“ 

I wifii his wcarie foule,that falls may win it • 



, U AX. 





was a coward. 



Fight. 

Hemes withimthej fiattA. 
Folly hasundon us. 

mnting as I told you. 



itheTwo Noble Kinfbtei 

,, .,L r4V elv Cofen, give roe thy noble h 
^ Here ‘ Palamen : This hand (hall never uiwv 

Coojencar© thee with fuch friendfhip. 

Pel. I commend thee. 

Jrc if 1 fall.curfe me,and fay I 
For none but fuch, dare die in thef 
Once more farewell my Cofen, 
pel. Farewell Arcite. 

t/rc. Loc Cofen, loe,our 

Pel. Why? 

Arc. This is the Duke,a hunting 

if we be found, we are wretcbeo,0 
For honours fake, and fafely preferulr 
Into your Bufh agen;Sir we (hall hn 
Too many howres to dye m, gentle 
If you be feenc you penfia initantly 
For breaking prifon,and I,ifyourevea.eB* 

For my confempt ; Then all the world will icon 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

Bat bafe difpofers of it. 

Pel. No, no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, nor put eft 
This great adventure to a fccond Try all # 

Iknow your cunning,and I know your 'caufe. 

He that faints now,ihamcrakeh«»jpot thv tel 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

J tArc. You are not mad? 

Pel. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this 
Mine owne, and what to come (hall threaten me. 
Ifeare Idle then my fortune: know wcake Cofcn 
I love Emilia, and in that ilc bury 
Thee, and all croffeselfe. 

Arc. Then come, what cancome 
Thou (halt know Palamon,\ dare as well 
bic,as difcomfe,er fleepe : Onely this fcares me. 
The law will have the honour of our ends. 
Haveatthy life. 
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Pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arcite. 

Tight agaitte. Horned 

Enter The feat , Hip elit*>Smilia i PeruhoM and traine , 
Theft m. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 
Without my leave,and Officers of Artnes ? 

By C aft or hot h fhall dye* 

Pal. Hold thy word Theftetu t 
We are certainly both Traitors,both defpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodnefle : T am Talamon 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well,whatthatdeferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend .-This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what chou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi& folio wes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Stanthe faire Emilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing, • 

And firlt bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more»dares thinke her his* 

This treacherie like a mofttrufty Lover , 

I call’d him now to anfwcr ; if chou bee’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight againe, and thou (halt fee mcTheftem 
Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,Ue wooe thee too t« 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this’ 

Theft. Ihavefworne. 

Arc. Wefeekcnot 

Tfcy breath of mercy Thefeutflh to me 

Athingasfooaetodye,asthcetof*y it, . , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me 1 raitos, 
Let me fay thus much j if in love be Trcafon, 

Iqfemce of focxccjlcnt aBewtie, ^ 
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{. Tlovc moft,andin that faith will petift* 

1 hive brought my life here toconfirmeit, 
ft Jave ferv’d her trueft.worthieft, 
ft dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 
ftftne be moft Traitor, and ye P leafe f C! 

Whv L is iaire,and w hy her eyes command me 
Sere to love her •, and if fhc fay Traytor, 

J i a villaine fit to lye unburied. 

l a l. Thou (halt have pitty of us botb,o Tkefeut, 

if unto neither thou fliew mercy.ftop, . * 
15Sh*atW tliy noble care agaioft as. . 

As thou art valiant ; tor thy Cofens foule 
Whofe ia*ftrong labours crowne his memoiy. 

Lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have h cr • 

: Theft. I grant your wilh.for to fay true,your Goien 
Hasten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Komorcthcn his: None here (peaks fore 
Re the Sun ret,both tall fleepefor ever. 

Hipel. Alas the pitty, now or never Sitter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 

Will bearethe curfes elfeof after ages 
FoithefeloftGofens. — — — ^ 

Emil. In my F*ce^esrrttuer 
1 finde no anger to’emjnor no r uyn, 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill cm , 

Yet that I will be woman, and have pitty , 

My knees fliall grow to’th ground but lie getraercie : 
Helpe me deare Sifter.in a deede fo vertuous, 
Thepowers of all women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hiptl. Sir by our tye of Marriage* 

Emil. By your owne fpotlcffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith, ^ 

That faire h#nd,and that honeft heart you E a ?C 

Hj 



:’em 
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Emil. By that you would hare pittyin another ’ 

By yourowne vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever plcafdyou. 

Thef. Thefe are Grange Conj'urings . (our danpe 
Per. Nay then Loin too : By all our friettdlhip Sir bvln 
By all you loye mod, waneyand this fweet Lady. * * * 
Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 7 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men.aud yet I yeeldedTi&i^#*. * 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your mod noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intteatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compiffion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emtl. Wpon their lives : But with their baniforaentj. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have piety. 

B jc want the vnderfiancling whereto ufc it. 

Jfyou defire their lives,invent a way 
Safer then banifhment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about 'em 

And not kill one another? Every day * 

1 be’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publiquc queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And hcie forget cm;it conccrnes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by'th law, then one another. 

Bow not my. honor. 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That och was rafhly made, and in your anger, 

-Your reafon will not hold it, if ft, ch vowcf 
Stand for expreffc will, all the world wuftpeiifh. 
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ggfidej have another ©th,gaioft yours 
Ofiuore authority,! am fure more love, 

{ifot made in paffion neither, but 
Jhef. What is it Sifter 
per. Vrgeit 
Emil. That youwouli 
Fit for my modeft fuit,and 
Ityeyou to your word now, if ycfallin 
Thinke how you maime your houour; 

(For now I am fet a begging Sir,! am < 

To all but your compaffion ) 

Might breed the ruine of my name ; O) 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh foi 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe 

The ftraight yong Bowes that blufli wit,, uiuuw.u j,,vuvm. 
Becaufe they may bexotten ? O Duke Thef 
The goodly Mo;hersxhat have groand for thefe, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fhall cutfe me and my Beauty, 

And in their funeralllbngs, for thefe two Cofcns 
Defpife my crueltic,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and banifh ’em* 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me th eir Contention.or to ka aauaer- 
To tread upon thyDukedorne,and to be 
, Where ever they fhall travel, ever fttangers to one another. 

Pal. Ilebecutapeeces 
; Before I take this oth, forget I love her ? 

0 all ye gods difpile me then •• Thy Baniihment 

1 not miflike,fo we may fairely carry 
OurSwords,aud caufealongrelfe never trifle, 

But take ourlives Duke, I muft love and will. 

And for, that love, tnuft and dare kill this Cofen 
On any peecc the earth has. 

Thef. Will you <tArtite 
Take thefe conditions? 







ASius Quart m 
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‘Tut, H’esa villaine then- - ■ 

* Ter . Thefc arc men. 

Arcite . No,neverDuke.-Tis worfc to me I 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinke 
I never fhall enjoy her,yet ile preferve 
The honour of affe<ftioH,and dye for her. 

Make death a Devill. • r 

Thef what may 6e done? for now I fcelc compafn©& 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Prince* 

As goodly as y our o wne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fameyetfpokeof ; looke upon’em. 

And ifyou can love,end this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 1 
Thef. He that (lie refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canfl invent Duke, 

P<*4 I f I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour. 

And Lovers yet unborne fhall bleffe my allies. 

^c. If (he refufe mc,yet my grave will wed me, 

And Souldiers fing my Epitaph* 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir,they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre fhall never fall of thefc men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em 
Thef. Thus I ordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it (lands. 

Or both (half dye. You (ball both to your Countrey, 
And each within this monech accompanied 
W ith three fairc Knights,appcarc againe in this place, 

In which lie plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that ate here, can force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He (hall enjoy her ; the other loofe hi# head. 

And 
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And all bis friends; Nor (hall he grudge to fall. 

Nor thinke he dies with intereft in this Lady: 

Will this content y ee ? 

Pal. Yes there Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Emil, Yes, I muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef. Come (hake handsagaine then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen,this Quarrell 
Sleepe till the howre prefixr, and hold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not faile thee Thefcm. 

Thef. Come.IIe give ye 
Now ufage like to Prince$,and to Friends .• 
Wfienyercttu;nc, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet ,llc weepe upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



Scaena I. Enter Jailor , and his friend, 
jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing (aide of me 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort ? 

Good Sir remember. 

i.Fr. Nothin g that I heard, - 

For I came home Before the bulines 
Was fully ended Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Ofboth tbeir pardons :For Hipolita , 

And faire-eyd Emilio, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,that the Duke 
Me thought flood daggering, whether he fhould teilow 
His rafho'thjOr the fweetebmpaffion 
Of thofe two Ladies;and to fccond them. 

That trnely noble Prince Petithout 

Halfe his ovvne heart, f'et in too, that 1 hope 

All (ball be well -.Neither beard I one queftion 

I Ofc 
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Of your namc,or his fcapc. Enter i .Friend, 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 
a. Fr\ Be of good comfort man ; I bring you newes • 
Good newest * 

lay. They are welcome, 

a. Fr. P alamort has deer d you. 

And got your pardon,and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe tncanes he efcapt, which was your 
W hofe pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoncr 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumrne of money to her Marriage, 

A large one He afliu c you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 
l.Fr. Hew was it ended ? 

2 *Fr. Why,asitlhouIdbe;they that nevrbcgd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 
l.Fr. I knew t’woulo be fo. 

‘l.Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heare of 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good. 
l.Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 
l.Fr. T‘ will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daugh ter ? 
lay. VV hy doe you aske ? 

Woe. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
s.Ft-.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. ffhefleepe? 

Woo. Was flie well? was ihe in health? Sir, when did 
i.Fr.Thefc are ftrange Qoeftions. 
lay y I doe not thinke (he was very well, for now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and (he anfwered me 
So farre from what ihe was,fo childilhly. 

So fiilily , as if ihe were a foole. 



An 
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An Tnocent.and I was very angry. 

But what of her Sir? (as good by me 

Woo. Nothing but my pitty;but you muft know it,and 

As by an other that leffe loves her: 

lay. Well Sir. 

l.Fr. Not right ? 

s ,fr. Not well ? Jfiw^NoSir not wcli» 

rvoo.lis too true, ihc is mad. 
l.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you’l finde it fo. 

Jay. I halfefufpefted 

What you told me: the gods comfort her " 

Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or feare of my mifcarryiug on his icape. 

Or both. 

Woe. Tis likely. 

lay. But why alltbis hade Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the gre at Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far fhorc,thickc fet with reedes,and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a ihrill one,and attentive 
I gave my eare, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the fmallneffe of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his Qwne skill, caniCLUtXix* perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufhes,and the Reeds 
Had fo encompaft it : I laide me downe 
Andliftned to the words fhefong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fiiher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. Pray goeonSir? 

Woo, She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this ofccn./W*^" is gone,. 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather MulBeries, 
lie finde him out to morrow* 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. f , 

Woo. His lhackles will betray him, heel be taken* 

“ i • 1 2 And 
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And what /hall I doc then 1 lie bring a heavy? 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry*lips,and cheekes of Damaske Rofcs, 

And all wce’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then foe talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you rauft loofe your head to morrow morning, 
And Hie muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thchoufe made handfome,then foe fnng 
Nothing but Willow,wiilow,willow,and betweene 
Ever wasfPalamonfaire PaUmon, 

And Palamon, was a tallyong tnan.The place 
Was knee deeps where (he fit; her careles Trefles, 

A wreake of bull- rulh rounded; about her ftucke 

Thoufand frefo water flowers offeverallcuHors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt downe from heaved •, Rings foe made 
Of rufoesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied pofies.'Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one: 

And then foe wept, and fung againc, and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmird,and kift her hand, - 
a. jFr. «AIas what pitty it is t 
tVoecr. I m2de in to her. 

Shefaw me, and flrajght fought the flood, I lav'd her,- 
And fet her fafe to land : when prcfently 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuch a cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her; three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre. off croffe her,ene of ’em 
I knew to be yourbrothcr, where.fee ftaid. 

And fell, fcarcc to be got away:I left them with her? 

£»r<?r Brother 9 Daughter y and. others 
And hfthercaraeroffcll youtHeiethey are. 

D augh. rJMay you never more enjoy the light y &c. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 

Daughi 
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Daugh, I can fing twenty more. 

Bro. I tbiflke you can, 

Daugh Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiionr ? 

“Bro.Yes, ' 

T> augh. Wher’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Bro • 11c bring it to morrow. 

Daugh. Doe. very rarely,I mufl be abroad elfe 
TocalltheMaidcs,and pay chcMinftrcls 
For I mufl loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaire } oh fweete, Ctc. Singes, 

Bro. Yoiamuft ev’n take it patiently. 
lay, Tis true, 

Daugh. Good'ev’o,goodoJen,praydidyou ever hears 
Of one yong Talamon ? 

Jay. Yes wench we know him. 

Daugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis.Love. 

Bro . By no meane crofle her, foe is then diftemperd 
For worle then now foe foowes, 
i. Fr. Yes,he'sa fine man. 

Daugh. C,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 

1. Fr. Yes* 

Daugh. Eut foe foall never have him, tell h ey fo. 

For a trickcthat i kao w,y ka ri bcft -i o okgtoTier, 

For if foe fee him once, foe’s gone,foe"sdone. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Mayaes ' 

Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’em 
And let ’em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe ? . 
i Jr. Yes. s ('by him, 

Daugh / There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft befowre ; yet I keepeclofc for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and allthefemuftbeBoyes, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeaies old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And bag the wars of Thefeta. 

2 . Fr. This is ftrange. 
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‘Daugh. As ever you heard, but fay nothing^ 
i. Fr. No. (him 

Daugh. They come from allparts of the Dukcdoaj e t 0 
lie warrant ye, he had uotfo few laft night 
As twenty to dilpatcb,hee’l tickl’r up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay, She’s loft 
Pad all cure. 

Tro. Heaven forbid man. 

Daugh, Come hither, you are a wife man. 
j.Fr.Oo’s (he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fhe did. 

Daugh. You arc maker of a Ship ? m 

lay. Yes. 

‘Daugh, W her’s your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heerc. 

Daugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your conrfe to’th wood, wher Talamon 

Lyes longing for me;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All, Ovvgh,owgh,owgh,tis ap,the winu’a faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’syour 
Whiftle Matter ? 

Fro. Lets get her in. 
lay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Daugh. What ken’fttfeou ? 

2, Fr. Afairewood. 

Daugh. Beare for it matter .’take about : 

When finthia with her borrowed light y &c. 

Scjena 2. Enter Emilia alone yvith 2 .Figures. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,tbat mutt 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifes Two fuch yong hanfoin men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty: Good heaven. 




Singes, 

Exeunt. 
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What a fweet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all herbeft endowments, all thofe beutics 
She fowes into the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,y et doubties. 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparkle, and quick fweecnes. 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfelfe fits fmyling , ) 
Iuft fuch another wanton Ganimead y 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A fhining conttellation: What a brow. 

Of what a fpacious Majefty he carries? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Ittno’s, but far fwceter, 
Smoother then Felops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould dap their wings, and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods,and fueh men ncere’ero. Palamon y 
Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull fliadow, 

. Hee’s fwarth, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother 5 a Kill temper, j 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a fmilc ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him : 
T^arcifius was a fad Boy, but a heavenly : ___ 

Oh who can finde the bet^fwoawn* fancy ? 

I am a Foolejtny reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : Palamon y thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command ^ 

And threaten Love,and what yong May d dare crone em 
What a bold gravity ,and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
From this howreis Complexion : Lye there Arcite , 
Thou art a changiing to him,a meere Gipfey. 
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^ n d this the noble Bodie : I am lotted, 

Utterly loft My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for ® Anite, 

Now if my Sifter More for T alamo*, 

Stand both together: No w,come aske me Brother 
AIas,I know not : aske me now fuveet Sifter, 

I may go^looke ; What a meere child is Fancie, 

That having two faire gawdes of equa'l fweetnefle. 

Cannot difttnguifh,but muft cric for both. 

Enter Emil.and. Ge»t- 

Emil. How now Sir ? ' 

Gent. From the Noble Duke vour Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights are come, 

Emilf To end the quarrell ? 

Gtnt. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft ; 

What fi tines have I committed.chaft Tfiaua, 

That my unfpotted youth muft now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar,where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet ’ 

Made mothers joy,muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter The/etti, Hipohta, Terithous And attendant:. 

The fens. Bring ’em in quickly. 

By any tneanes,! long to ke\=mT ' 

Your two contending Lovers are return'd, 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You rmift love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for roy fake flrould fall untimely 

TL r t*tl r E nt ^\Me/engert/ Curtis* . 

The/. Who faw'etn ? ' 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

The/. From whence come you Sir l • ’ 

tEWeJf, From the Knights. 
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The/. Prayfpeake 

You that have ieene them, what they are. 

‘ ■ CM? tf. I will Sir, 

iAnd truly what I thinke : Six braver fpirits 

Then thefe they hare brought, (if we judge by the outfidej 

I B ev:r fa w, nor read of ; He that Hands 

]n the fi [ ft place with t,4reite]ay his feeming 

Should be a ftout man, by his face a Prince, 

(Hi-’ very lookesfo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble, 

Which fhewes him hardy, fearelefle, proud of dangers: 

Xhe circles of his eyes fhow faire within him, ° 

And as a heated Ly on,fo he Iookes ; 

I Hishaire hangs long behind him,blacke and Alining 
kike Ravens wings : his flioulders broad, and ftrong, 
j Armd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
To fcale his will with, better o’my confidence 
Was never Sculdiers friend . 

The/. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

: Ter. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with Palamn. 

The/. Prayfpeake him friend. 

Peril gheffe he is a Prince too, 

And if it may be,greater;for his (how 

Has all the orna ment of honour ip’ti 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of, 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; Io’s face appeares 
All the fare hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreamesjruns through his body. 

And guides bis acme to brave things : Feare he cannot, 
Hdhewesno fuchfofc temper, hishead’s yellow , 

Hard bayr’d.and curld,thicke twind like Ivy Cops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

' K The 
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Theliverie of the warlike Maide appeares,^ 

Pure red,and white.for yet no beard has blelt him. 

And in hisrowlingeyes,fitsviftory. 

As if ftre ever menc to coreft his valour. 1 
His Nofc Rands high,a Charaft er of honour. 

His red lips.after fights, are fit for Ladies, 
j Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes, his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wifh ’em,ftrong,and cleane, 

He weares a wcll-fteeld Axe,the ftafte of go , 

His age fome fi ve and twenty. 

Meff. Ther’s another, . 

A little maiijbutofa tough {bule,fccmnig 

As great as any : fairer promifes ^ 

In fuch a F»ody,yet I never look’d on. 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac’d t 
Mejf The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter, Yes they are well. 

Meff. Me rhinites. 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they ftiow 
Great, and fine art in natute,he’s white hair u. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an aborne, tough, and nimble let. 

Which fhowes an aftivc fouTe ; his armes ate brawny 
Linde with firong finewes .-To the Ihoulder peece. 
Gently they fwe!l,like women new conceav d, ^ 
Which ipeakeshim prone to labour .never fainting 
Vnder the vvaight of Armes;flout harted,ftill. 

But when he ftirs, a Tiger ; lie’s gray eyd. 

Which yeelds companion where he conquersilnarpe 
To fpy advantages, and where he finds’em, 

He’s fwift to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takesnone ; he’s round fac’d, and when hdmiles 
He fhowes a Lover, when he frownes,3 ^oulaier 
About his head he weares the winners oke, 

And in irftucke the favour of Us Lady i. 
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Hi* age, fome fix and thirtie. In his hand 
beares a charging Staffe,eroboft with filvcr. 

Thef. Are they all thus ? 

per. They are all the fonn«;s of honour. 

Thef. Now as I have a foule I long to fee'em, 

^dy youlhallfee men fight now. 

Hip. I wilh it, 

gut not the caufe my Lord ; They would fhow 
Bravely about the Titles of two Kiogdomes ; 

Xis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

0 my foft barred Sifter, what thuike you l 
VVeepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it mnft be. 

Thef. You have fteel’d’em with your Beautie : honord 
Xo you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfonsthat mud ufe it. 

•Per. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit 'cm : I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 
per. There (hall want no bravery. 

'Emilia. Poore wench goc weepe, for whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Gofcn,for thy fins. exeunt. 

Scxna 3. Enter tailor JVooer fDeHor. 

' Daft. HerdiftraftionismoreatfomctimeoftheMoone, 
Then at other fome, is it not ? 
jay. Sheis^tTntattylrraharfflel^diftemper.necpes 

Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere fhe’s about, the name 
Pa Umon lardes it.that flic farces ev’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter* 

Withallfyts it to every queflion ; Looke where 
Shce comes, you fha.l perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’nt.was downe 
ji downe 4, and pend by no worfc roan,then 
Giraldv,$mltas Schoolemaftcr;he’s as 
r mu [tic all coo,as ever he may goe upon s legs, 
ar in the nexc vv°^ f cc P^^tnon^w 
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Then will fhe be out •flovc with £*eas. 

Dott. W hat fluff’s here ? pore foule. 

Icy. Ev’n thus all day long. 

Daugh. Now for this Cliarme^thatltold you of,you muff 
Bring apeece of filveronthe tip of your tongue, 

Dr no ferry ; then if it be your chance to come where 
The blefled fpirits.as theTs a fight nowjwe maids 
That have our LyverSjperifh’d.crakt to peeces with 
love, we fhall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpine, then will I make 
T a l am on a Nofegay,then let him marke me, — then. 

DoSl . How prettily ffie’samifTe f note her a little further. 

Da tt. Faith ile tell you/omecime we goe to Early breakc. 
We of the bleffedjalaSjtisa fore life they havei’th 
Thothcr placc/uch burning.fi ying.boyling, hiding, 
HowIing,chattring,curfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meafure,take heedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfelves, tbit her they go e Jupiter blcfle 
V s,and there fhall we be put in a Caldron of 
lead, and Vfurers greafe,amongft a whole million of 
Cutpurfes.and there boylelike a Gamon of Bacon 
Thar will never be enough. 

Doft, How her braine coynes? 

'Daugh; Lordsand Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are in this place, they fltall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’k,andinyce upto’th hart, and there th’offending pare 
burnes,and the deceaving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous pimifhment,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would marry a leaprous witch, to be rid on’t 
ile affure you. 

Docl. How (be continues this fancied Tis not an engrafted 
Madncflcjbut a moll thicks', and profound mcllencholly. 

Daugh. T o hearc there a proud lady, and a proud Cilty 
wiffe,howle together : I were a beaft and il’d call it good 
fportione cries>o this finoake, another this fire;Or.e cries, o, 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlesjth’other 
eurfes a fuing fellow and her garden houle. 

Sings, / mil be true, my fiarsymy fate, (Ire, Exit. Daugh, 
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lay , What thinkeyouof herSir? (minifter to. 

Dott.l think fhe has a perturbed minde,which I cannot 
lay. Alas, what then ? 

Doft. Vnderftand you, fhe ever affefled any man, ere 
She'bcheld Talamon ? 

lay. I was once Sir, in great hope, fhe had fixd her 
Liking on this gentleman my friend. (great 

Woo. Ididthinkefotoo,and would account I had a 
Fen-worth ©n’t, to give halfe my date, that both 
She and I at this prefent flood unfainedly on the 
Same tearmes. (the 

Do. Tlftt intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftfmpcrd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties, but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permitted ;take 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend ^the name of 
FaUntonfeyy ou come to eate with her.and to 
Commune of Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other objedsthat are 
Inferred tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnesjSing to her, fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayes Palamon hath fung in 
Prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon isiaiftrc s o f, und th em© unt tcr.an~affdition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are grateful to the 
Sence:all this fhall become Palamon ^ for Palawan can 
Sing,and Palamon is fweet,and ev’ry goed tbing,defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinkc to her, and ftill 
Among, intermingleyour petition ofgraceandacccptance 
Into her favour: Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with Palamon in their mouthes, and appearc with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him, It is a falfehood 
She is in,wbich is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eate, to fleepe,and reduce what's 
Now .out of fquate in her, into their former JaWjand 

K 3 Regiment, , 
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Regimental have feenc it approved, how many times 
I know nut, but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
This project, come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthe fucceflfe, which doubt not 
Will bringforth comfort. Florifi. Exeunt. 



Attus Quintus, 



Scxna I. E hter Thefi us , Ter.it hons t Uip olita .attendants, 
Tbef. Now lec’em enter, and before the godi 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with iacred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fweiiing Incenfe 
To thofc above us .* Let no due be wanting, 

floript of Cornett . 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter Palamon and jircite t and their Knights, 
Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames betweene ye* 

Lay by your anger fer an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feardgods)bow downe your ftubborne bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall; So yourhelpebe. 

And asthe gods regard ye, fight with Iuflicc, 
le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I pare my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthjeft. 

Exit Thefeus y and his H unt, 

Pal, Theglafl'e is running now that cannot finifh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were thetc ought in me which ft rove to llrow 
Mine CtJeniy in this bufineflc,wer t one eye 
Againll another : Armc oppreft by Arme: 




.•Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamon and his Knights , 

rs,yeamy Sacrifices 
rs, whole fpirit in you 



.•Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamon and his Knights , 

rs,yeamy Sacrifices 
rs, whole fpirit in you 
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•j would deftroy th’olfcnder,Coz,I would 
Though parcel] of my felfe -.Then from this gather 
How I Ihould tender you. 

Arc. lam in labour 

To pulh your name, your auncient iove,our kindred 
Out of my memory;and i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyft we 
The fayles,rhat muft thefe veflells 
The heavenly Lyrciter pleafes. 

Pal. You Ipeake well; 

Before T turne,Let me embrace tl 
This I lhall never doe age 
Arc. One farewell 
Pal, Why let it be 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,year 
True worfhippers of Mars, whole 
Expells the feedcs offearc,and th'apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it;Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the heart* of Lyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alfo,to goe on,l meane: 

Elfe wilh we to be Snayles ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d oiiu£klnod/nrr*-*ml^iearfcafe 

Muft put my Garland on, where Iheftickes 

The Queen e of Flowers.-our ioterceffion then 

Muft be to him thatniakesthe Campe,a Ccftron 

Bryind with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towardshim. They kneele. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 

GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaimc,whofe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,wl o deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdos. 

The raafond T tn rets, that both msk’fl,and bicak’ft 

The 
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The ftony girthes ofC ittiessme thy puple, 

Yongeft. follower of thy Drora,inftru£t this day 
With militaty skiSl^thac to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer,and by thee. 

Be ftjl'd the Lord o’th day,gtvc me great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafure. 

Here they fall on their faces as formerly , and there is heard 
e longing of Armorfvith a jo art Thunder os the burp of 
a Battaile ^hereupon they all rife and have to the Altar . 
O Great Corrector of enormous rimes, 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old tyclcs,tbac hcaltt with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and curft the world 
O’th plurefie of people ; I doe take 
Thy figtaes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne j march boldly, let us goe. . £xeunt» 
Enter Palawan and his Knight s-, with the former obfer- 
vance. 

Pal. Ourflars muft glitter with new fire,or be 
To daie excin<St;our argnment is love. 

Which if the goddefle of it grant, Ihe gives 
Vhftory too, then blend your fpirits with mine, 

You,whofe free aobleneffe doe make my caufe 

Your perfonall hazard ; to the god de He kjenus 

Commend we our proceeding^and implore 

Her power utu© our p’artii*. Mere they kneele as formerly. 

Haile Soveraigne Q.ieene of fecrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft T yrant from bis rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an ey-glanee,to choke Marfis Drom 
And turne th’allarme to whilpers.that canft make 
A Criplc flotifh with his Crutch,and cure him 
Before Apollo^ thatmay’ft force the King 
To be his fi-bje&s vaffail.,and induce 
Stale grav itie to dr,unce,the pould Bachelour 
Whofs youth tike wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipe thy flame, at feaventy,thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throate 

- ....... Abide 




f s&ki. 
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Abufe yong laics of love; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? To Thabtts thou 
Add’ft flames, hotter then his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son, thine him;the huntrefle 
All moyft and cold,fomefay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and figh.-take tothy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfc,ftings more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foule mouthd againft thy law,’ 
Nev’r reveald fecret/or JJknewjnone ; wou!d not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pratftifed 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfh 
To large Confeflbrs,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one, a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightie winters ,this I told them, who 
A Lafle of fouretecne brided,t was thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingGonvulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft dtawnc_ihcir frhegregjriuii vvharWksITfc 
In him feem’d torturesthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Belecv’d it was his, for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; a Re/oycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells clofe offices 
The fowleft way, nor names concealments in 
The boldeft languagc,fuch a one I am. 

And vow that lover never yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then tnoft loft fweet goddefle 
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Give ms the vi&ory of this queftion.which 
Is true loves merit, and bleflb me with a Ague 
Of thy great pleafurc. 

Here eMufickf is heard, Doves are feeneto flutter thet 
fall againe upon their facts, then on their knees. * 3 

*Pal. O thou that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 
I n ir.ortall bolbmes, whole chafe is this world 
And we in beards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
Forthisfaire Toksn,which being layd unto 
Mine innocent u uc heart,artncs in aiTurance They km. 

My body to this bufinefie i Let us rile 
And bow before the goddefle ,* Time comes on. Exeunt, 

Still t^Muficke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fi>oulders,a when, 
ten wreath : One 'tn white holding up her traine, her haire 
fiucke with flowers: One before her carrying a filver 
Hynde, inwhic his convtyd Incenfe and fvoeet odours 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides funding a 
loof ifijefets fire to it, then they curtfey and kneele. 
Emilia. O iacred,fliadowic,cold and constant Qu?enc„ 
Abandoner ot Revclis,m.itc contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white aschafle, and pure 
Aswtndefand Snow, who to thy fcmall knights 
Alow ft no more blood than will makeablufli, 

W hich ij their orders robe. I hecre thy Prieft 
Am humbled fort ctriiw-'Akat.O vouchsafe 
With that thy rare greene eye,wbich never yet 
Beheld thing macnlate,looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftris,lend thine care 
( Which nev’r heard leun ill terme,ioto whole port 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Scafond with holyfcare ; Thisismylaft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But maydtn harted,a husband I have pointed. 

But doe not know him, out of two, I fhould 
Choofe one,and pray for his fucccfle,but I 
Ata guiltlelfe ofeieiftion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they arcequaU precious. 
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I could doombe neither, that which perilh’d Ihould 
Goe coo’t unlentenc’djTherefore moft modeft Quecne, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Let him 
Take off my wheaten Gcrhnd,or elfe grant 
Thefyleand qualitiel hold, I may 
Gontinue in thy Band. 

Here the ffynde vanifbes under the Altars and in the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofe upon it. 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowells ofliefiioly Altar. 

With (acred a <3 advances ; But one Role, 

If well inlpirdjthis Battaile lhal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights,and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here is heard a fodaine twang of Infir unseats, and the 
Rofefals from the Tree, 

The flowre is falne,thc Tree defeends: O Miftris 
Thou here dilchargeft me, I fhall be gather’d, 

I thinke lo, but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vndalpe thy Mifterie : I hope (lie’s pleas’d. 

Her Signes were gracious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
Scxna 2. Enter ‘Doflor, lay lor and Wooer, in habite of 
Talamtn. 

DoS. Hasehn-ftd vicB I tol « l yom»d«JW- auy gO Sffupon her? 
Wooer. O very rauchjThe maids that hept her company 
Havehalfe pct r wadedherthatl am Palamon-, within this 
Halfe houre (lie came fmiling to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kiffe her ; I told her 
Prefcutly, and kill her twice. 

Doll, Twaswell doncjtwemie times had binfar better, 
For there the cure lies mainely, 

Wooer, Then (lie told me 

She would watch with me to night,for well (he knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

T>o&. Letherdoefo, 

And when your fit comcs,fk her home. 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me ling, 

DoQor. You did fo? 

Wooer. No. 

Dell. Twas very ill done then. 

You fhould obferve her ev’ry way* 

' Wooer . Alas - 

I have no voice Sir,toconfirme her that wa y~. 

DoHor.Tbat's all one,ifyce make a noyfc, 
Iffheintreate againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if fhe aske you. 
lay lor. Hoa there DoHor. 

Dotlor. Yes in the waic of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I'th way of honeftie, 

‘Dollar. That’s but a nicenefle, 

Nev’r call your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if Ihe-e will be honed. 

She has the path before her. 
lay l«r. Thanke yceDo&o r . 

‘Dollar. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fhee is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her P alamoH ftaies for her : But Dotlor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lay lor. 

‘Doll. CSoc.goe • y ou Fathers arc fine Foolesiher honefty? 
And wc fhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 

Wooer. Why, doe you thinke fhc is not honeft Sir? 
Doltcr. How old is fhe ? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoHor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpolc, 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her meode melining that way that I ljpoke of 
Videlicet,the rvay of fie ft t y OU have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

Dell or. Pleale her appetite 
And doe it homcjit cures her iffi facto , 

The 
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The mellencholly humour that infers her. 

Wooer, I am of your minde Doctor, 

Enter laylorfDaughter^MaUe, 
Doc ter. You’I finde itfo ; Ihe comes, pray honour her. 
Jay lor. Come, your Love Palxmou ftaies for youchilde, 
And has done this long houre,to vifite you. 

Daughter ,1 thanke him for his geivle patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 



lay lor. Yes. 

Daugh. How doe you hke-him r- 
lay lor. He’s a very faire one, 
Daugh. You never law him dance? 
laylor. No. 



Daugh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Jigge,come cut and long taile to him, 

He tuines ye like a Top. 
laylor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder the beft hobby-hoife 
(Iff have any skilljinall the parifh. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a' love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe ? 
laylor. Having thefe vertues 



I thinke he mighrbe Uogia to play an ennis. 

Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reads too. 

Daugh. A very faire handjand calls himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender .• That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 
laylor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore beaft, 
But he is like his mailer coy and fcorneful!. 
laylor , What dowry has fhe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty ftrike ofOates,but hee’l ne’rc have hep; 
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He Iifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Miliars Mare, 

Hee’l be the death of her. 

Dottor, What ftuffe £he utters? 
lay lor. Make curtfie,here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? that’s a fine ma/de, ther’s a curtfie. 

Daugb. Yours to command ith way of honeftie* 

How far is’t now to’th end o’th worldiny Matters f 
D otter. Why a daies Iorney wench. \ 

Daugb. Will yoiigoe with H? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Daugb. Why play at floole ball. 

What is there elfe to doe ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there.' 

Daugb. Tistrue 

For there I will aflurc you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Prieft for the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us/or here they are nicc.and foolilh } 

Bcfidcs my father mutt be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefie 
Are notyou Palamon ? 

Wooer, Doe not you know me ? 

Daugb. Yes, but you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pore petncoaie,atiil too corlc Smockes. 
wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Daugb. Will you furdy ? 

Wooer. Yes by this faire hand will I. 

Daugb. Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 
t Daugb. O Sir, you would faine be niblino. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kifle off ? ° _ 

Daugb. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againtt the wedding. 

Is not this yourCofen Arcite ? 

Dottor . Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofcn Palamon 

Ha*. 
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Has made ib fairea choice. * 

©4*^. Doe you thinkc hee’l have me ? 

Doctor. Yes without doobt. 

Daugb. Doe you chinke fo too ? 

laylor. Yes. . 

\foP*Um^\X ^ many cfll,drcn ^ord, ifowy'ar 
My Palamon l hope will grow coo finely * 

Now he & at liberty .* Alas poore Chicken 
laylor. Are they i’th Field? 

Meff , . They are 
You bearc a charge there too. 

laylor. He away ttraight " J 

I mutt ev n leave you here. 

Totter wee’l goe with you, 

> I will not loofe the Fight. 

^‘° r ‘ How did you like her ? 

II e mfr^! le T rranCy0U wichinchcfc 3- or 4 daies 

Wooer. 1 will . 1 

Toe. Ittsger h c g i n* . - 

Cot ? ef ! WC£te wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weelcpIayatCardes, 

Daugb. And iTiall we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Daugb. And twenty. 

%? oer ' I a ad twenty. 

B^Taka?„ C ffr' i,,tePe,0g£tkr - 

Wooer. Yes marry will wc. < 

Daugb. But you (hall not hnrt me. 

Wooer. I will not fwcece. 

Vatgb.lfyou doe (Levc)ilc cry. F lor Exeunt. 

Scsoa. 
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Sexna ^.EnierThe^eun ^Plifslita^pTnihsi^ptTilhtUi ; and 
fome ^Attendant s^T .Juckf 5 Cttrtii. 

Emil. He no ftep further. 

Per, Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeilion ev’ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftrsake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing ftiall be punifhd. 

With what lhall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef. Oh flie muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 

Which fometime fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye,atdl earejyou muft be prefent. 

You are the viftours meede, the price, ana garlond 
To crowne the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me, 

If I were there, lid winke 
Thef. You muft be there j 
This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to ftiine. 

Emil. I am extinft, 

There is but envy in that light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of fcorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
B y calling her blackc mantle over both 
That neither could findc other ,gct her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murthet 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. ' 

Hi}. You muft gee; 

Eml t In faith I will not. 
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Why the knights tnnft kindle 
You Ivel T/r y 0 r r Cyc, ' kn0 ^ of this war 

Emil Sir pardon me,* 

tS* Well, well then.atyour pleafure, 

wilh ,hciroffi « 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

lam like to know your hnsband fore your felfe 

e?e 

hlQ> "O faJ y J So do’s Jrckcsmlth 

Bat PaUmoHi fadnes « a kinde of mirrih * 

And Sf Cd * asitmirlh did make him fad, 

S ”‘ d0 * hm > f « ‘k'y would glaucg thcircio 

, M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time :it is much better 

( Cornets. * great cry and mice within crying a Palamon.) 

I am not there,oh better never borne 

Then minifter tofuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crie’s a ‘Palawan. 

Emil. Then he has won.* T was ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe,and he is 
Doubtleffe the prim’ft of men : I prc’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Shows j and Cornets: Crying a ‘Palawan, 
Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pi&ure, 

‘ Palamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have itfo. 

Another cry, and prowt within, and £ or nets * 
Onthefinifterlide,thc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance: This burft of clamour 
Is furc th’end oth Combat. : Enter Servant. 

Ser, They faide that Palamon had Areitet body 
Within an inch o’thPyramid,that the cry 
Was generall a ‘Palamon: But anon, 

Th’AtTifbnts made* brave redemption ,and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Emil. Were they metamerphifd 

Both into one; oh why? there were no woman 
Worth fo compold a Man : their fiBgle (hare. 

Their noblcnes peculicr to them, give* 

The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

Cornets. Cry within, Arcite, Arctic. 

To any Lady breathing———— More exulting ? 

. Palamon ftill 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 

Emil, I pre*thec lay attention to the Cry. 

Corwh 
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Cornets, a great Jhowt and cry, Arcite, vif&ory. 

Set both thine eares to’th bufincs. 

Ser . The cry is 

eArcite, and vi&ory, harke Arcite^idioty., 

The Combats confutnmation is proclaim’d 
By the wind Iaftruments. 

Emil. Halfe fights fa w 

That tsfreite was no 6abe ; god’s lyd,his richncs 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’c through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe tolaw with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : 1 did thinkc 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophets 
When oft our fancies are: They are coaming of.* 

Alas poorc Palamon. Cornets . 

Enter Thefetu, liipolitafPirithous , 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expectation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faireft Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrookc at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her .you him.be plighted with 
A love that growes.as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s decrcft to me. 

Save wnat is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef. O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed j Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchelour,lcaft his race 
Should fliew i’tb world too godlike .* His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your ^Arcite 
Did not ioofe by’c ; For he that was thus good 
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Efecoutitred yet his Better, I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beatc the care o tn flight 
With their contentious throatcs.now one the higher," 
Anon the other, then againe the firft. 

And by and by out breaded, that the ience 
Could not be judge betweene’em: So it far’d 
Good fpacc bctwecnc thefe kinefmen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winnenweare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince I know 
Their lives but pinch’emiLct it here be done : 

The Seeane’s not for our leeing,goe we hence. 

Right joy full, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofe her i Hipolit « 

I fee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. florifi, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it mull be fo. 

And charge me live tocomforttbis unfriended. 

This uiifcrable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women j 
I Ihould, and would die too# 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies Ihould be fo fixd on one 
That two mud needesbeblindeTort. 

Thef. So it is. Exeunt. 

Scama^.. Enter Palawan and hie Knightes pyniond\laylor % 
Executioner zfre. Card. 

Ther's many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea l’th felfefanac ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childc; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : wc expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till, 

Have their good withes, wc prevent 
The Ioathfome mifery of age# beguile 
TheCowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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Tong, and unwapper’d not, halting under Crynaes 
Many and Hale .• that fure fhall plcafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch,to give us Nc<fiar with ’em. 

For we are more cleare Spirits. My dcare kinfemen.' 

Whoie livej(for this poore comfort )are laid downe 
You have fould ’em too to® cheape. ’ 

1. K. What ending could be 

Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune,whoi'e title is as momentary. 

As to us death is certain? ■: Agrajnc of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2. AT. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tettring Fortune. 

Who at her certain’!! reeles. 

3 • AT, Come ■ who begins ? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my f riend,my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frecdome once ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever .• pray how does file 
I heard file was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir Ike’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fiiortly. 

c Pal. By myfhortlife 
I am moil gladon't; Tis the larefi thing 
I fhall be glad of^pre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to her, and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1 . K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 

P al. Verily I thin&e fo, 

A right good crearure,more to me delerving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. 

-dR K. Commend us to her. They give their p/trfes'. 
lay lor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 
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i. JC. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 
l.a. K, Wcc’l follow checrefully. 

asi great no ife within crying , run, five hold : 
Enter in baft a LMeffengtr. 
CUef Hold,hold,0 hoId,hold,hold. 

Enter r Pirithont in hafte, 
Pir. Holdhoa : Icisa curfed haft you made 
jf you have done fo quickly : noble Paltmon, 

Thsgodi will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade. 

Pal . Gan that be, 

WhenF*##* l hsve faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings eare 
That are uioft early fweet,ami bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our areame ? 

Tir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon aSceedthat Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woith of white, which fotne will fay 
Weakens his pi ice, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnelTe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Hetre findes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trottiug the ftones of zAthensi which the (ftalhtns 
Did rather tell, then tfa mple; ft> r the horfc 
Would make his length a mile.if’t pleaf'd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went, counting 
The flinty pavernent,dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofss made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Game Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne , and like him pofleft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what fcirce fulphut elle, to this end made, 

. I comment nut ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
Tooke Toy at this, and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his wilubounds, comes on end. 
Forgets fchoole dooing,bcing therein traind» 

And of kind mannadge, pig-like he whines 
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At the fliarpe Rowell,which he freats at rather 
Tnen any jot obaies ; feekes allfoule meancs 
Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie.to dif-feate 
His Lord, that kepi it bravely : when nought ferv’d. 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor difFring 
Dif-rooce his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 

He kept him tweene bis legg«,on his hind hoofes 

, , onendheftands 

That Amtesfap being higher then his head 
Seem dwthftrange art to hang , His vifloros wreath 
Lven then fell oft his head : and prcfemly 
Backcward che lade comes ©re, and his full poyzc 

Becomes the Riders loJde : yet is he living, 

But fuch a reffell tis,chat floates but for 3 
The furge that next approaches ; he much defires 
To have fomc fpcech with you : Loehe appearcs. 

r Thefetu, Hipoltta,E mi[ia, Ar cite, in a chair e , 

tal. O milerable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcitotf thy h?art. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken • 

Give me thy lafl. words, I am ‘Palamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Talkc Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy .• Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have to/d my laft houre j I w as falfe . 

One kiffe from fairef’w*//'/* ; Jis done .• * r ' 

Take her .• I die. 

Pal. I hy brave foule feeke Eli^ium. (thee, 

Emil. He ciofe thine eyes Prince . bleflcd foules be with 
Thou art a right good man,a n d while I live. 

This day I give to teates. < V : 7 

P 4 I. And I to honour. ' t.v/ 

Th'f. In this place firft you fought : cv’n very here 
I fundred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our chankes that you arc living; • •’ ll . - 
His part is playd,and though it were too Chert 
He did it well • your day Llcngthncd,and» 

The 
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The biiffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfall VemsjNtW bath gtae d her Alta^, 

And given you your love : Our M after Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oraelc,and to Strife gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have Ihewd due juflice : Bearc this hence. 

Tal. O Coien, _ 

That v\'e fhouid things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but Ioffe of dearc love. 

Tbef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Gamc:The conquerd triumphes, 

The viiftor has the Loffe :yct in the paffage. 

The gods have becne moft equall : Falamon, 
Youfkinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proclaimd your faneie : He re fiord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defir’d your fpirit 
Tofend him hence forgiven ; The gods my jufiice 
Take from my hand,and they themfcl ves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady offj 
And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom l adopt my Fripds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly.and give grace unto 
The Funetall of Arcite, in whole end 
.The villages of Bridegroom es •weele put on 
And fmile with ‘Palamowfot whom an houre, 

But one houre fince.I was as dearelyforry, 

As glad of ssfreite-, and am now as glad. 

As for him fotry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what welackc 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill, 

Are children in feme kind. Let us be thankefull 
for that which is, and with you leave dilpute 
That are above our queftion ; Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time,' Flortfo. Rxtmu 



epilogve. • 




^ndlet me coke upon ye : No man fmile ? 
Then it goes hardl fee j He that has 
Lov dayonghanfome wench then flow his face: 
T is jtr anget fnone be heerc, and if he will 
Agamft his Confcience let him hiffe , and kill 
Our Market: Tis in vaine , I fee to Jl ay yee 

Na V e at the wor ft can comejhen^Nowwhat fa u 
And yet miftake me not: I am not bold JJ 

JVehave no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honeft pur pofe it was ment ye ) 

We have our end ; and ye Jhall have ere lonr 
1 dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we , and all our might 

Reft at your fervice, Gentlemen, good night. 

FJorifli. 
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